














‘Brilliant as the Opera 


« Vimble asa Polo Pony «Buick 


the Great Car ofa 
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Dashing lines — sparkling colors—the matchless grace and luxury 
of new Masterpiece Bodies by Fisher . . . and in conjunction with 
this thrilling beauty . . . new elements of swiftness, power, accelera- 
tion, comfort and reliability unapproached by any other automo- 
bile of the day—such is the Silver Anniversary Buick! Brilliant as 
the opera, nimble as a polo pony . . . the great car of the world! 


BUICK MOTOR COMPANY 


NEW YORK BRANCHES: Broadway at 55th St., Broadway at 230th Sr. 
BROOKLYN BRANCHES: Flatbush at 8th Ave., Atlantic at Grand Ave. 
NEWARK BRANCH: 497 Broad St. 
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In more ways 





than one—cov- 
ert establishes its 
chic—by a hat, a 
bag and a frock 
of the selfsame 
cloth — red or 


brown or navy 


—$55 for the set 


SPORTSWEAR 
THIRD FLOOR 
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Sarchmont Called to freedoms 
ofrom Early. (5 olonial'Days 






















HARRY JU 
ETCHELLS 





Ce in the free days of early Colonial QSitting in a Barbadoes tavern watching a 


__» times our doughty fathers had their trou- King’s officer post the hated proclamation, 
bles. Perhaps the hardest were the tyrannous three men plotted to establish a refuge at 
Navigation Laws, one of the prime causes of Larchmont. Today, Larchmont still offers 
the Revolution. § We can thank them, how- freedom to city folks from the vexations of 
ever, for the first settlement of Larchmont. town life. 


Silent Electric Refrigeration 


Ultra --~Nodern ~ APARF Salient Features 
of M 
Apartments 2 
Domestic Science Kitchens 
De ee ses oe Colored Kitchen Fixtures 


> = = 
DI j5o0o - 37000 A. 
5 tH Mie nee 
. et : ‘ 
, LARGE ROOMS, of the finest Ri. be RT sa ereg 4 hg Paige Glass-enclosed Showers 
TO ae : } ae Wy Bee Se F ore Col d Tile in Bath 
Park Avenue standards, but is Nw w J olored Tile in Bathrooms 
‘ : ‘ Tu , wg . 
with much more pleasant surroundings. be NS bas CC ae Cedar Closets Mirror Doors 
Special 7 Room Duplex Apartments, Incinerators Radio Outlets 
1g foot ceilings in Living Rooms. Only Wood-burning Fireplaces 
33 minutes from Grand Central, but a Children’s Playground 
world away in spirit. See them teday, Indoor Gymnasium 
while the selection is best, or ask tor Sound-deadened Walls and Floors 
booklet. Maid Service Available 


Ready in September " Special Maids’ Rooms 
os * 
CHATSWORTH GARDENS, Inc. - 119 West 57TH Street - New York 
Telephone: CIRcre 6133 Office at Gardens open daily —Te/. LARcumoxt 2699 





CHATSWORTH GARDENS 


AT THE STATION, LARCHMONT 
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MOSIE 










With the new ‘little’ square heel 
that the smart woman cherishes... 
simple in design and subtle ineffect. 
A popular style is 90x, medium 
weight, all silk to the narrow garter 
hem, at $1.50. Also in high favor 


is 153x, a fine gauge chiffon, all 





silk with picot edge at $1.95. 


You may purchase Kayser Silk Products at all 
the better shops and at the Kayser Store, Fifth 
Avenue at 4lst Street, opposite the Library. 
























* Trade Mark Reg. Licensee Pat. No, 1,111,658. 
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BLEACHED HAIR 


Bleached hair is not only 

safe tn Frigidine Heaters 

but the FRIGIDINE Method 

rd new life and lustre to 

th 1¢ hair which has become 
try and brittle 


HE most beautiful women of stage, screen and society have 
already accepted FRIGIDINE as the means of more entranc- 
ing beauty and of greater comfort. The most noted artistes dela 
coiffure in the country (and that means in all the world) have 
acclaimed FriGIDINE because it complements their artistry. 


Pine ae: 


If you have not yet 
experienced the comfort 
and observed the beauty 
of a FriGipINe Perma- 
nent Wave, here is your 
Opportunity to learn of 
these distinctive features 
without cost or obliga- 
tion. 

We offer a free test curl 
—a single section of hair 








Won't you sample this finer 


permanent waving method ? 


We offer a free Test Curl 


on your own head 


= coot | 


FRIGIDINE METHOD 

Dept. N-7, TOWNSEND MFG. Co., 11 West 42nd St., New York City. 

You may send me a Courtesy Card which I will present to one of the Hairdressers 
you specify, and receive a free TEst Cu RL by the FRIGIDINE Method of Pe tmanent 
Wavine. Also send your new booklet ‘‘ What Will A Test Curl Prove? 


0) Jreteo of . iie \y aving 


Name oa 








Address ence - oem cows o~ ere wwe none oo oe wereeecooweecceccocs coccscocas —coccecccce~ 
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DYED HAIR 
Successful permanent waviiiz 
ha we nerally been denied ¢ 


dyed ht but, because of cor 
stant m z stus é a tosteamt 

dyed hair « ? fel y 
waved by ther RIGIDINI aT 7 


on your own head, curled by the FrIGIDINE Method—in the in- 
sulated, non- metallic heaters which prevent dry and excessive 
heat. Send us the coupon below, and we will gladly mail 
you a ‘Courtesy Card” which may be presented to any of the 
hairdressers near you who use complete FRIGIDINE equipment. 


You may see how the 
natural curls are created ; 
how the hair is actually 
placed in finer condition; 
how comfortable is the 
method; and how short 
the steaming time. Any 
type of hair can be 
beautifully and safely 
waved by the FRIGIDINE 
Method, 
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from MIACW’S Sportswear Shop 























New *Whitbey Short Jacket Ensembles 
Three Pieces $3BYW_ad 


LEFT—a trim outfit of fine flannel with blouse of the smart English men’s tie 
silk mentioned in Paris fashion cables. RIGHT—short jacket and skirt of 
imported English velveteen, blouse of jersey in natural shade. Blouses may 
be worn in, or out, according to your fancy or your figure. New fall colors. 
*Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 






MACY’S — 34th STREET AND BROADWAY, NEW YORK CITY 
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GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN 


A CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 


[THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRIDAY, AUGUST 24+, THROUGH SATUR- 
DAY, SEPTEMBER l. TIME GIVEN, INCLUDING TRAIN DEPARTURES, IS DAYLIGHT SAVING | 


THE THEATRE 


(Unless otherwise noted, it is assumed that 
curtains will rise at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m., and 
that the midweek matinée is on Wednesday. 
E. and W. mean East and West of Broadway. 
Listings are alphabetical.) 


PLAYS 


Tue BacuEtor Fatuer—The playful intro- 
duction of illegitimates on the legitimate 
stage. With June Walker, Geotfrey Kerr, 
and C. Aubrey Smith, (Belasco, 44, E. 
Mat. Thurs.) 

CoguettE—Realism vs. Southern chivalry, 
with Helen Hayes bearing the brunt of the 
tragedy. (Maxine Elliott, 39, E.) 

DiamMonp Lit—Mae West glorifying the old 
Bowery and Mae West. (Royale, 45, W.) 

Tue Front Pace—The newspaper play that 
makes August a better month. Lee Tracy, 
Osgood Perkins, and others, (Times Square, 
42, W.) 

Porcy—Last week of the Guild's fine study of 
negro life in Charleston. (Republic, 42, W. 
Closes Sat., Sept. 1.) 

Tue Royat Famity—The home life of a stage 
family, riotous and vastly entertaining. 
(Selwyn, 42, W.) 

Tue Sitent Hovse—A creepy thriller, with 
a stabbing, a hidden treasure, and several 
members of the cast you simply cannot trust. 
(Shubert, 44, W.) 

STRANGE INTERLUDE—O’'Neill’s prize mara- 
thon still providing an Issue for bridge-club 
members who had not seen it before. Judith 
Anderson plays the lead. (Golden, 58, E. 
No Mats. Curtain at 5:30; intermission for 
dinner at 7 :30.) 

Tue TriAL or Mary DuGan—A _ homicidal 
Follies girl has her day in court—melo- 
dramatic and absorbing. (Harris, 42, W. 
Moving to Century Theatre on Mon., 
Sept. 3.) 

VoL_ponE—Hearty farce from Ben Jonson, 
played lustily by a Guild cast. (Guild, 52, W. 
Mat. Thurs.) 


WITH MUSIC 


DLACKBIRDS OF 1928—A colored revue and a 
good one, with some swell tap-dancing by 
Bill Robinson, (Liberty, 42, W. 2:45 and 
8:45 p.m. Special performance Thurs. at 
midnight.) 

A Connecticut YANKEE—Mark Twain's 
book, supplemented by Fields, Rodgers, and 
Hart. (Vanderbilt, 48, E.) 

Eart Carrott Vanities—W. C. Fields, 
surrounded by practically everything. (Earl 
Carroll, 7 Ave. at 50. Mat. Thurs.) 

GeorGE WuITE’s ScANDALS—Ann Pennington, 
Harry Richman, and others in what is other- 
wise just another “Scandals.” (Apollo, 42, 
W. Eves. at 8:20.) 


Goop News—tThis hoary collegiate favorite 


is just rounding out a year’s run, as gay as 
ever. (46th Street, 46, W.) 

Granp STREET Fo__t1es—Amusing travesties 
on last season's theatre. (Booth, 45, W. 
Mats. Tues. and Thurs. only.) 

PrEsSENT ARMS—A musical show about the 
Marines. Noisy and tuneful. (Mansfield, 47, 
W. Mat. Thurs. Closes Sat., Sept. 1.) 

Rain oR SH1neE—Joe Cook as pleasantly ab- 
surd as ever, the rest of the show being not 
much. (Cohan, B’way at 43.) 

Rosatie—Marilyn Miller assisted by that sure- 
fire comedian and dancer, Jack Donahue, 
in a Ziegfeld production. (New Amsterdam, 
42, W.) 

SuHow Boat—tThe highly satisfying product 
of Edna Ferber’s novel, Jerome Kern's 
music, and the talents of Charles Winninger 
and Helen Morgan. Still one of the best 
musicals in town. (Ziegfeld, 6 Ave. at 54. 
Mat. Thurs.) 

Tue THREE MusKETEERS—That Dumas book 
plus a Friml score. With Dennis King as 
D’Artagnan. (Lyric, 42, W. Mat. Thurs.) 


OPENINGS OF NOTE 


GENTLEMEN OF THE Press—A comedy of 
metropolitan newspaper life. Opens Mon., 
Aug. 27. (Henry Miller, 43, W.) 


Tue Bic Ponp—A play by George Middleton 
and A. E. Thomas, opened too late for re- 
view in this issue. (Bijou, 45, W.) 
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FOR DINING AND DANCING 


*Better dress, but not obligatory. 


AMBASSADOR, Park at 51—Dancing during 
dinner in the Italian Garden. Park Avenue 
and pleasant.* 


ARROWHEAD INN, Riverdale Ave. at 246— 
Supper and dancing on the terrace until 


2 A.M. 


Crus Montmartre, 205 W. 50—Emil Cole- 
man’s orchestra plays at this perennial favor 
ite for after the theatre. Comfortable on 
warm nights.* 


Suerry’s, 300 Park—Summer dinner dancing 
at an all-season standby.* 


Broapway ATMOSPHERE—Among the night 
clubs keeping open for the summer out-of 
town trade are: The Salon Royal, 58 W. 
of B’way, boasting Texas Guinan, and 
open all night. ... Chateau Madrid, 231 W. 
54, an open-air place. 


GREENWICH VILLAGE—Mori's, 144 Bleecker; 
The County Fair, 54 E. 9; and the Green 
wich Village Inn, 5 Sheridan Sq., all have 
a near-Bohemian atmosphere, and are in- 
expensive. 


HarLt—EM—Small’s, 7 Ave. at 134; Connie’s 
Inn, 7 Ave. at 131; and The Nest, 169 W. 
133, are a few to choose from if you haven't 
a friend who'll personally conduct you. Go 
late. 

Russtan  Motir—Kavkaz, B’way at 53, 
is one of those lasting through the sum- 
mer. 


Roors—A magnificent view from the St. 
Regis, 5 Ave. at 55, with its new Urban 
roof garden, Vincent Lopez music, and 
Rosita and Ramon dancing. Open until 
1:30 a.M.* (For reservations phone Plaza 
4500.) ... Ritz-Carlton Roof, Madison at 46, 
attracting smart diners, closes around mid- 
night.* (For reservations phone Murray 
Hill 7600.) Other roofs are: Astor, 
B’way at 44; Biltmore Cascades, Vanderbilt 
at 43; Bossert Marine Roof, Montague and 
Remsen Sts., Brooklyn, worth the trip for 
the harbor view (for reservations phone 
Main 8100); McAlpin, B’way at 34; Park 
Central, 7 Ave. at 55; Pennsylvania, 7 
Ave. at 33; Waldorf, 5 Ave. at 34; and 
Roosevelt Grill, Madison at 45 (not a roof, 
but cool and airy). 


MOTION PICTURES 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances begin 
at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. Sun. Mat. at 3. Listings 
are alphabetical.) 

Dawn—The story of Edith Cavell done with 
restraint. (Cameo, 42, E. of B'way; opens 
Sat., Aug. 25 ; performances continuous from 
11:30 a.m. daily.) 


Four Sons—The woes of war. (Roxy, 7 Ave. 


(Continued on page 8) 
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| PARIS 4 

| GLORIFIES 
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‘ PEASANT HAT [ 


The demure charm an4 ee 


engaging simplicity of te 





peasant hats glorified by as 
the great milliners of Paris [Re 
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result in a new fashion my 
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ALPHONSINE’S 
Off The- Face Hat & 





The audacious off-the-neck oi 
4 line of this soleil velours E. 
model shows that the back e 
of a hat can be as smart as a 
| the front, when it comes rs 
from Alphonsine! 4 


Exact copy made 3x0 ele) ae 
° 1 











on the head eee . 
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ROSE VALOIS 

“cc >? 

Poke Felt Hat 

A twist, a turn and a tas- 
| sel and this naive. little Sa 
| 9? >? ‘. > Fa 
“poke “goes Paris’ in [R¥: 
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| the most amazing manner. ie 


7 


Py titel 
PIM Ade 


Exact copy made 95.00 
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at 50; daily through Fri., Aug. 31; perfor- 
mances continuous from noon.) 

Lost in THE Arctic—Adventures in the Far 
North, well photographed. (Gaiety, B’way 
at 46. Closes Wed., Aug. 29.) 

Tue Patriot—Emil Jannings in a new film 
directed by Lubitsch. (Rialto, 7 Ave. at 42; 
performances continuous from 9 A.M. daily.) 


Tue Racket—Thomas Meighan in a fine un- 


derworld film. (Sheridan, 7 Ave. at 12; 
Sat. through Mon., Aug. 25-27; perfor- 


mance continuous from 1 P.M.) 


Wuirte SHapows—A beautiful picture deal- 
ing with the lamentable effect of the white 
man upon savages. (Astor, B’way at 45. 
2:40 and 8:40 P.M.) 


Wincs—Completes a year of showing the 
aerial side of war. (Criterion, B’way at 44.) 


The following, if you run across them, are 
also recommended: “Loves of Jeanne Ney,” 
garbled but well done; “The Magnificent 
Flirt,’ smart comedy with Florence Vidor; 


and “The Man Who Laughs,” splendidly 
filmed Hugo. 
“The Sex Life of the Polyp,’ Robert 


Benchley’s biologic travelogue ; Will Mahoney ; 
Clark and McCullough ; and other short Movie- 
tones, will be at the Gaiety through Wed., Aug. 
29....G. B. Shaw’s Movietone is still at the 
Globe. .. . Movietone newsreels are shown reg- 
ularly at those houses, at the Roxy, and at the 
Strand. 


Late performances are available at several 
movie theatres and last until about 1 A.M.: 
Paramount, B'way at 43, beginning at 11:45 
p.M.; Strand, B’way above 47, at 11:30 pP.m.; 


Loew’s New York Roof, B’way at 45, at 
10:30 p.m. 


ART 


ADVERTISERS—Today’s and yesterday's adver- 
tising art: main floor, Public Library, 5 
Ave. at 42. Open weekdays 9 a.m. to 6 P.M.; 
Sun. 1 to 6 P.M. 


AMERICANS—Special selected works of good 
Americans: Weyhe, 794 Lexington, above 
61. Open weekdays, except Sat., 9 a.m. to 
5 p.M. Closes Fri., Aug. 31. 


ENGRAVERS—Diirer and men of his time: 


Print Gallery, third floor, Public Library. 





GOINGS ON 
ABOUT TOWN 


[THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE 
DAYS FROM FRIDAY, AUGUST 24, 
THROUGH SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER l. 
TIME GIVEN, INCLUDING TRAIN DE- 
PARTURES, IS DAYLIGHT SAVING] 


Open weekdays 9 a.m. to 6 PM.; Sun. 1 to 
5 P.M. 


FraGoNARDS—Some French and American 
examples in summer shows: Ainslie, 677 
5 Ave., above 53. Open weekdays 9 a.m. 
to 5 p.mM.; Sat. until noon. Closing Sat., 
Sept. 1. 


GRAND CENTRAL GALLERIES—Founders’ Exhi- 
bition: sixth floor, Grand Central Terminal. 
Open weekdays 9 a.m. to 5:30 p.m.; Sat. 
until 1 P.M. 


Moperns—Museum dedicated to the living: 
New York University, 100 Wash. Sq. E. 
Open weekdays 9 a.m. to 9 p.m.; Sat. until 
6 P.M. 


MUSIC 


Stap1um Concerts—Philharmonic-Symphony, 
Van Hoogstraten conducting; daily at 8:30 
P.M., through Wed., Aug. 29: Lewisohn 
Stadium, Amsterdam Ave. at 136. (Take 
B'’way Subway or Bus No. 3.) Also broad- 
cast—see “On the Air.” 


STARLIGHT Opera—Outdoor opera: “Il Tro- 
vatore,”’ benefit performance, Sun., Aug. 26; 
“Carmen,” Thurs., Aug. 30; 8:15 p.m. at 
Starlight Stadium, Bronx River at 177. 
(Take Bronx Park Subway to E. 177.) 


ON THE AIR 


Stap1um Concerts—Last two concerts, Phil- 
harmonic-Symphony, Van Hoogstraten con- 
ducting, from Lewisohn Stadium; Sat., 

Aug. 25, at 8:30 p.m., over WEAF, and 

Tues., Aug. 28, at 8:30 P.m., over WJZ. 


STRING QuarTET—Chamber music, with solo- 
ist, Sun., Aug. 26, at 1 p.mM., over WEAF. 


UnitepD SYMPHONY ORCHESTRA—Programs 
from standard orchestral repertoire, Sun., 
Aug. 26, at 3 p.m., over WOR. 


SPORTS 


3ASEBALL—Yankees vs. Detroit, Sat. through 
Mon., Aug. 25-27; games at Yankee Sta- 
dium at 3 p.m. (excepting doubleheader Sat., 
Aug. 25, at 1:30 p.m.). (Take 6 or 9 Ave. 
“L” or Jerome Ave. Subway.) ... Giants 
vs. Boston, Tues. and Wed., Aug. 28 and 
29; Giants vs. Brooklyn, Fri. and Sat., 
Aug. 31 and Sept. 1; games at Polo Grounds 
at 3 p.m. Sat., and 3:20 p.m. other days 
(excepting doubleheader Tues., Aug. 28, at 
1:30 p.m.). (Take 6 or 9 Ave. “L” or 
Bus No. 3.) 
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SHow—North Shore Kennel Club, 


James, L.I., Sat., Sept. 1. 


GotrF—N.Y. State Amateur Championship, 
Westchester-Biltmore C.C., Rye, N.Y., Fri. 
through Sun., Aug. 24-26; play usually 
starts at 10 a.m. (Trains leave Grand Cen- 
tral, lower level, for Rye, weekdays at 9:10 
A.M., and Sunday at 8:40 a.m.) 


GreYHOUND Racinc—Track opposite the 
Country Club, Dongan Hills, Staten Island; 
races nightly at 8:30. (Take ferry at Bat- 
tery to St. George and train or motor to 
Dongan Hills; also, buses leave B’way and 
41 at 7 p.m. direct to track.) 


Horst SHow—Newport Horse Show, New- 
port, R.I., last two days, Fri. and Sat., 
Aug. 24 and 25. 


Poto—Play every Sunday 
Field, Port Washington, L.I., at 5 p.m. 
(Train leaves Penn. Sta., L.I.R.R., at 
3:24 P.M.) . Practice for the Interna- 
tionals continues almost daily, usually late 
in the afternoon, at Meadow Brook, Piping 
Rock, or Fleischmann Field. No schedule 
is followed; call Polo Association, Murray 
Hill 9365, for daily information. 


at Fleischmann 





Racinc—Saratoga, N.Y.; races weekdays at 
3 p.M. through Sat., Sept. 1. (Last train 
leaves Grand Central weekdays at 10:03 


A.M.; the Saturday special leaves at 
9:30 a.m.) 

TeENNiISs—Finals, Women’s National Cham- 
pionships, Sat., Aug. 25., at 2:30 p.m.; 


West Side Tennis Club, Forest Hills, L.I. 
(Trains leave Penn. Sta., L.I.R.R., at 1:33, 
1:41, and 2:07 p.m.) ... Finals, Invitation 
Tournament, Newport Lawn Tennis Club, 
Newport, R.I., Sat., Aug. 25... . National 
Doubles Championships, Longwood Cricket 
Club, Boston, Mass., Mon. through Sat., 
Aug. 27-Sept 1. 


—“ 


"ACHTING—New York A.C. Regatta, Travers 
Island, Sat., Aug. 25. . . . Internat’l Star 
Class Regatta, Newport, R.I., Thurs., Aug. 
30... . Barnegat Bay Y.C. Regatta, Barne- 
gat Bay, N.J., Fri. and Sat., Aug. 31 and 
Sept. 1. . Seawanhaka-Corinthian Y.C. 
Regatta, Oyster Bay, L.I., Sat., Sept. 1. 


NotE—Two of the best swimming pools in 
the city are at the Shelton, Lexington at 49 
(open until 11 p.m.), and the Park Central, 
7 Ave. at 55 (open until midnight). The 
pool at the Barbizon, Lexington at 63, is 
for women only. 
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Hartmann 


**Student Special od 
Standard Size 


$50 


Holds 8 suits or their equivalent in women's apparel. 
Shoe box, inner and outer locking devices, steel-bound 
drawers, and lined with the washable Hartex lining. 
Other sizes include 

Steamer Size—holds 4 suits, haberdashery, etc. $45.00 
Three-quarter size—6 suits, etc. __...........-- $47.50 
Exera size—10 suits, etc. ................<....- $55.00 
The Hartmann Student Specials are marvelously con- 
venient and designed for use by either men or women. 









If you Must 
Go to College... 


E don't suggest it, mind you. It’s your own 
fault. But if you must go—go like a scholar and 
a gentleman. 


Get yourself a Hartmann Student Special. The snarkiest 
of the season's wardrobe trunks—designed especially for 
the college man or woman. Marvelously good-looking 
. . . built to weather years of abuse . . . and so con- 


venient you'd almost rather live in them than at home. 


Great, too, to protect the odd socks and shirt against 
the ravages of plundering fraternity brothers. 


One semester with a Hartmann and you'll never do 
without it. Hangers, shoe case, drawers and compart- 
ments galore. Enough to hold all the wardrobe you'll 
ever own (either in college or out of it). Room for 
even a text book and the pictures of your girl. You'll 
find the one you like in four sizes, from $45 to $55. 


Most of the better shops and department stores feature 


Hartmann Trunks 















no.555 - - - which we 
consider so impor- 
tant we present it in 
20 modern colours 
- - - sheer chiffon 
ingrain silk. 2.95 














no. 216 - - - the sturdiest ‘ 
- medium-weight silk hose 
for general wear. all silk 
ut with reinforced lisle 
‘sole. in 13 new shades. 
¥ 1.85 



















no.440 - - - a famous 
paris portation 
k for its picot 
“Bp - - - and 3l-inch 
Mength. 44 and 5l- 
gauge. 4.50 



















no. 416 -+-«-,a brilliant 
achievement! -:-’- a pure 
silk 4-thread 42-gauge 
chiffon hose. 1.85 














nu.333- - - the woman- 
of-fashion’s perfect 
gift hose - - - a gauze- 


like french chiffon with 

the picot top - - - extra : eheatertt ele hes fs) x 
length. 3-thread - - - 

5l-gauge. 5.50 bj in 
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THE TALK 


Notes and Comment 


HE sorrowing voice of the elec 
tric fan, the hot sounds that come 
through the window from the 
slow-moving town—these make the 
declining August a sultry time for the 


drones who have stayed home this sum- 
mer. It’s hard for them to think of 
New York as anything but dull and 
uninspiring. But we are assured by a 
traveller returning from distant climes 
that the town is marvellous, full of ex- 
citing discoveries. Peaches and pears 
on the push-carts (they were cherries 
when he left) ; striped awnings on One 
Fifth Avenue (they were bare windows 
in June); window displays in the shops 
he knew so well—all changed; even 
the designs of neckties different; pow- 
dered sugar dissolving in tall glasses of 
tinkling ice-tea in summer gardens; 
iced honeydew melons; blackberry pie; 
slim girls on every block, narrow- 
hipped and beautiful. He says it’s a 
marvellous town. 


VERY one of us has certain intima- 
tions of the passing of time. Sun- 

up and sun-down, magnificent signal 
fires of the approaching doom. Life is 
transitory, we all know that. Our 





heart goes out especially to the girls 
who sit in the new telephone exchange 
known as Meridian 1212, where they 


tell you the time for the price of a 
local call. It’s bad enough to face life 
as it is, but how would you like to sit 
all day saying: “This is Meridian 1212, 
it is nine fifteen and a half; this is 
Meridian 1212, it is nine sixteen; this 
is Meridian 1212, it is nine sixteen and 
a half... 7”? That’s just counting out 
fate on your fingers! 


S Commander Byrd sails away with 
eight thousand dollars’ worth of 
dog biscuit stowed in the hold, he carries 
with him the blessings of the nation, 
plus a certain normal curiosity on the 
part of everybody as to what it’s all 


about. Columns and columns in the 


Times have left us in the dark. We 
know how parkas are made with fur 
on the outside, how senna grass is being 
taken along to line the boots, and how 
reindeer-fur sleeping bags can be dried 
by turning them inside out—but all 
this fails to give us anything but a gener- 
al picture of Antarctic ennui. Still, 
there is one item in the published ex- 
pense account which tends to shed light 
on what the explorers are going to be 
doing way down there at the Pole; that 
is the item: Kardex and office supplies, 
$2,500. Apparently they'll be busy 
every minute with book-keeping and 
general office management. Every 
night some one is in for a big job of 
filing—we can see that. 


Pp** AVENUE in summer is a strange 


thoroughfare. We decided to walk 
up the Avenue from Forty-sixth Street 
the other day to set ourself straight as 
to who is now in residence there. Our 
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report on persons we saw is as follows: 
First block, no one at all. Second block, 
a woman with scarlet hair and black 
cotton stockings. ‘Third block, a wom- 
an in the black velvet bodice and flow- 
Fourth 
block, a stout smiling gentleman in a 


ered skirt of a Swiss peasant. 


brown shirt and suspenders, carrying a 
large upholstered chair on his back. At 
this point we began to become worried, 
and cast about to see whether we were 
Fortu- 
nately a cab rolled up at that moment, 


where we thought we were. 


and there alighted a young man who 
could have been nobody in the world 
but a member of the Racquet Club. 


EWS from Panama _ is _ that 

Richard Halliburton, the hundred 
per cent romanticist, is swimming the 
Panama Canal. He swam into the 
Gatun Locks and the lock-keeper con- 
sented to shut the gate so he could be 
lifted about eighty feet and continue his 
All 


this stirred only a modicum of interest 


swim (and, later, his lectures). 


and curiosity in us. The only thing we 
wondered about was whether the lock- 


keeper who opened the gates had ever 
read any travel books. 


Signpost 


S the automobilist passes under the 
New York, Westchester & Boston 
tracks near White Plains, on a much- 
travelled road, he may see a sign which 
once Port Chester” 
and which once pointed in the direction 
of those towns. Now-—whether by act 
of God or man’s intention, we know 


read “Rye and 








not—it reads simply “Rye and Port” 
and points at a newly built house along 
the road. 


Beste ? FE rd 


N acquaintance who is in journal- 
ism tells us that the reporters who 


tried to the seclusion of 


penetrate 


‘ 




































































Witches’ Island, into which Mr. Tun- 
ney and his fiancée retreated after his 
retirement from the championship, dis- 
guised themselves as fishermen and 
tried to act dull-witted. Their idea 
was to amble along the shore afoot or 
row beside it in a boat and see what 
they could. They were recognized and 
defeated. Shooed away by 
about the only success they had was 
the discovery of the spot where ‘Tunney 
and Miss Lauder went bathing twice 
a day. They were able to wire their 
papers that the couple both wore trim, 
one-piece, black bathing suits and 
identical black and red bath-robes. One 
daring photographer, using a motor 
dory, did get close enough to take a 
picture. As he made off, Tunney 
jumped into a power-boat and gave 
chase. Overhauling the other craft, he 


guards, 


“Now masticate, Ermyne!” 
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boarded it, seized the camera, extracted 
the plates, and broke them. The 
photographer, a little fellow, retired in- 
to one end of the boat and offered no 
resistance whatever. 

On the way down on the train Mr. 
Tunney himself took to some kind of 
disguise. The reporters immediately 
penetrated it, and this so annoyed Mr. 
Tunney that he seized one of them, 
picked him up off the ground, and shook 
him. The fellow managed to gasp 
that this treatment was in violation of 
his constitutional rights, whereupon 
Mr. Tunney, presumably a 
constitutionalist, set him down and 


stanch 


apologized. 

One of the tabloids printed a picture 
of Tunney and Miss Lauder standing 
together and allowed its readers to be- 
lieve that it was taken at Witches’ 
Island. 
informed, the picture having been an 
enlargement of a snapshot taken a 
couple of years ago in front of a house 
in Greenwich. 


This was not the case, we are 


CIRCUIT rider on his rounds 
last week stopped in to tell us that 
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Mr. Augustus Busch, of St. 
Louis, keeps an elephant named 
Tessie on the grounds of his 
summer place at Cooperstown, 
N. Y., as a plaything for his grand- 
children. 


Motherhood 


F you remember, we recently 

scooped the town by printing an 
announcement of the birth of three 
kittens to the cat on the first floor of 
the Union Club. The first public 
appearance of the mother cat, fol- 
lowing her confinement, was in a 
window of the club on Fifth 
Avenue, where she and the kittens 
were seen surrounded by enthusi- 
astic members. 

At the time, we supposed that the 
Union Club men were merely inter- 
ested in the general theme of mother- 
hood, and that they were crowding the 
window only because they wished to in- 
dorse life’s tender pageant. But yester- 
day we received a letter from a Union 
Club man, saying that there was more 
to the scene than met the eye. It seems 
the Union Club has a troop of cats to 
each floor, and that, club life being 
what it is, a fierce, repressed jealousy 
exists between the different groups. 
Some of the members are Second-F loor 
Cat men, some are First-Floor Cat men 
—like that. Feeling sometimes mounts 
to fever intensity, and the rivalry ex- 
tends to the cats themselves, who hate 
actively. 

Hence, the arrival of three new first- 
floor cats was no mean event, fraught 
as it was with the potential overthrow 
of the present balance of power. Our 
correspondent tells us that the mem- 
bers who were seen bending over the 
little newborn kittens in the window 
were not paying tribute to motherhood 
—they were laying bets. The tiny 
creatures, their eyes not yet open, were 
the subject of long odds covering the 
complete annihilation of the second- 
floor cats within a specified period of 
time (he wouldn’t tell us how long). 

We are very proud of this story, be- 
cause in this city it is very difficult ever 
to get interesting items about either 
Union Club members, or cats. 


Keeping a Secret 


E suppose that a concern which 
gets out so many letters as the 
telephone company is bound to send off 
some which sound silly. At any rate, 
a friend whose phone number has been 


‘up 7 
th 


ee ee 


Ca 


Butterfield 6520-J has received one. 
It seems that a letter added to one’s 
number sometimes signifies that it will 
shortly be changed. ‘Thus recently the 
gentleman received this note from the 
company: “Your telephone number 
will be changed to Plaza 0751 on 
Saturday, August 25, at eight-thirty 
o’clock, but please do not tell any 
one.” 


Beacons 


HE sweep of searchlights across 

the skies around here has become 
a bit confusing, but inquiry reveals there 
are only two big ones. One is on the 
St. George Hotel in Brooklyn, the other 
on the Beacon Hotel at Broadway and 
Seventy-third Street. Their strong 
rays drown out the mild gleam of the 
older light on the McAlpin. 

The Brooklyn hotel sets a lot of 
store by its beacon. It has been 
officially authorized by the Airways 
Division of the Department of Com- 
merce and thus, from sunset to dawn, 
serves as a hobby for the hotel manage- 
ment and as a signal light for aviators. 
It has been of great help to fliers in its 
six months of existence. One, for in- 
stance, picked it up just out of Boston 
and came right to a local field without 
having to fuss with compass and other 
instruments. ‘This is an instance, they 
say, of the beam having been visible 
four miles above the earth. Under the 
most favorable conditions, it can paint 
its light on a cloud five miles from the 
ground. The light is of four hundred 
and eighty million candle-power, and 
if you want to know how strong that 
‘it is twenty-eight times as strong as 


is, 





any one of the 
beacons in the 
government’s 
sixty-eight major 
Not 
content, however, 
* the hotel is about 

to put up a new 

light which will 
times 
stronger. It will 
be visible for five 
hundred miles to 


lighthouses. 


be five 


aviators at high 
altitudes. We 
didn’t go into 
precise figures on 
the new light— 
too dizzying 
but it will be the 
largest in the 
world. 





Searchlights are not simple. It takes 
three motors and a crew of four men, 
two of whom must be on duty all 
night long, to keep the St. George light 


going. Carbons must be changed 
every hour, for one thing. This 


causes a pause of twenty-five seconds 
in the regular swing of the beam, which 
is at a rate of two revolutions a minute. 
The cost of the present light was thirty 
thousand dollars, and it takes twenty 
thousand dollars a year to run it. One 
of the motors used operates a cooling 
plant which forces cold air through the 
cylinders. Otherwise the heat would 
melt the whole contraption down to a 
couple of tons of steel and glass. 

The Hotel Beacon light on Broad- 
way is ot the same make and power 
(both were manufactured by the Sperry 
Gyroscope Company) but its throwing 
range is not so great because its ray is 
of a greater diameter. 

In the terminology of the search- 
light people a beacon is said to “speak,” 
not to “shine.” Therefore, they tell 
you that the St. George light speaks ten 
times as loud as would all the electric- 
light signs in Manhattan put together. 


Odd Job 


HE attendant at the parcel-post 
window of a midtown post office 
is fussy—unduly fussy, it has frequently 
seemed to us—about how packages are 
Outside his cage we have 
sleeve-plucker who 


wrapped. 
encountered a 
stands ready to produce twine, paper, 
and even cardboard from behind waste- 
baskets and radiators and to rewrap 
your package in such a manner that 
it will be acceptable to the clerk. This 
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fellow has several times caused us to 
reflect on the strange ways of making 
a living engendered by the complexi- 
ties of metropolitan life. We have 
wondered if he is in cahoots with the 
clerk, but all we have been able to 
establish is that sympathetic codperation 
exists between the two. We offered 
the fellow a quarter if he would have 
the clerk change a half dollar. He re- 
turned with five dimes, remarking that 
the United States was short on quarters 
at the moment. ‘Thus he forced us to 
give him three dimes. 


Oui fitter 


OST of the explorers know Cap- 
tain Fiala and his store in Warren 
Street. He has been outfitting polar 
expeditions and African expeditions for 
twenty years or so. ‘The Roosevelts, 
father and sons, bought guns and sleep- 
ing bags and hunting knives in his store 
for their adventurings. It was, in fact, 
the former President who encouraged 
Anthony Fiala to strike out for him- 
self as an outfitter. Roosevelt met 
Fiala in 1913 when the latter was in 
charge of the outfitting department for 
Rogers Peet & /0.. where Roosevelt 
bought his stuff for his trip into the 
River of Doubt country. The two 
men became friends and Captain Fiala 
accompanied the Colonel on that ad- 
venture. Afterwards he set up shop 
for himself and has been’ official out- 
fitter to professors, scientists, aviators, 
and ordinary campers. Professor Hobbs, 
of the University of Michigan, con- 
fers with Fiala each year before going 
to Greenland, where he is making an 
extensive study of wind currents and 
their effects on New York weather. 
In addition to going into Brazil with 
Theodore Roosevelt, Captain Fiala has 
made two polar expeditions, which won 
him a place in Who’s Who and mem- 
bership in the Explorers’ Club. In 


1901 he was photographer with the* 


Baldwin-Ziegler trek toward the North 
Pole, and two years later he was com- 
manding officer of an expedition that 
spent more than two years in the Arctic. 
He has published two books on the perils 
and findings of those expeditions 
and he is favorably known to Arctic 
explorers for his invention of a 
sleeping bag for sub-zero tempera- 
tures. 


Scandal 


ERUSING the questions and an- 


swers column of her favorite movie 


NS nd — 





magazine, a serious-minded lady of 
Montclair, New Jersey, was horrified 
to note that the summer address of a 
prominent actress of the films, noted 
for her playing of romantic rdles, was 
1, Rue des Italiens, Paris, the very same 
address her nephew had given her 
when he wentabroad. This caused her 
great concern until a neighbor pointed 
out that the address is that of the Guar- 
anty Trust Company’s Paris office. 


Hastening Ills 


E mentioned in our melancholy 
way not long ago that the Con- 
necticut farms of the old Colonial sol- 
diers have fallen into the hands of 
writers, illustrators, actors, and such. 
Another melancholy person has told us 
of a whole town that has had the same 
destiny up there. It is called Lime 
Rock and is in the lower Berkshires. 
Once it was the home of hardy men 
who fought the British, later the site of 
a railroad car-wheel factory. 
The generation of brawny fellows 
that made the iron car-wheels, getting 
the iron out of nearby mines, decayed. 
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“7 want something 
I can swim in, 
of course.” 
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A later generation, in the first years 
of this century, bankrupted the _busi- 
ness. Fewer young men grew up who 
liked to compete at rolling engine- 
wheels on a Saturday afternoon. Di- 
abolo, burnt-wood sets, and, later, gin 
The town became almost 
Ten years ago only a few 
score people lived where once had been 


came in. 
deserted. 


several thousand. 

About a year ago an enterprising 
realtor bought the whole town site. He 
had the houses repainted, put on red 
cornices and orange shutters, hung blue 
blinds and swung ship lanterns over 
doorways, and attached cute weather- 
vanes representing Scotties and Sealy- 
He advertised the place as an 
; People flocked there. 
Now the little hillside village, with its 
tradition of gruff old codgers, has be- 
come a nest of tearooms, gift shoppes, 
and Ye This-and-thats. An art exhibi- 
tion is being held there now. Everyone 
has stationery engraved, with uncon- 
scious irony, “Lime Rock, the Deserted 
Village.” 


hams. 
artists’ colony. 


So Near and Yet— 


UITE by accident the label had 
come off a bottle of near-beer 


which a soft-drink concessionaire at 
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Coney Island served to a 
patron one Saturday. The 
customer winked. “Real 
stuff, eh?” he whispered. 
The concessionaire is 
quick-witted. “Yeah,” he 
said; “cost you thirty-five 
cents.” “Worth it,” said 
the other and ordered a 
second bottle. The soft- 
drink man. slipped the 
moist label off another 
bottle, under the counter, 
and handed it to the enthusi- 

ast. “Real stuff,” repeated the 
customer. He spread the word 
about. The stand did a big business 
all day and, we hear, still does, and 
with no uneasiness about interruptions 
from the police. 





Gloria Transit 


OTHING is glamorous long. At 
Curtiss Field, of a Sunday after- 
noon, the chap next to us, in shirt 
sleeves, smoking a cigar, and wearing 
a funny Panama hat, turned out to be 
a pilot. 
Practically 
seemed eager to go up. 


everybody at the field 
Most of them 
are as used to planes as they are to 
buses. Even a year ago it was differ- 
ent. Then the crowds hung back, girls 
shivered, men stared as planes started 
across the field. Only brave and reck- 
less blades came forward to buy the 
five-dollar tickets for a ride. We hear 
that not so long ago every one of the 
three hundred members of some sort of 
outing party took a flight. “They got 
into the planes as they would get into 
a ferris wheel, probably even with less 
twittering and fewer witty goodbyes. 
Mothers and fathers now line the field’s 
edge waiting their turn to take the chil- 
dren for a These flights—the 
standard price is five dollars—have be- 
come about as commonplace as taxi 


ride. 


rides. 

Where a passenger used to regard 
his pilot as a hero and would as lief 
tip him as tip a major-general, gratui- 
It is not unusual 
for a passenger to hand a dime or quar- 
ter to the pilot after the trip, we ob- 


ties are now the rule. 


served. Sometimes the tips are much 
larger, particularly after extended 
flights, 

Mothers with children pester the 


aviators, just as they pester the merry- 
go-round man at a carnival, demand- 
ing the best seat for the youngsters, 
criticizing the price asked, and the way 
Last 


the whole business is managed. 















Sunday a portly lady, after paying the 
two dollars asked as fare for her small 
son, complained bitterly when the boy 


became violently ill in the air, She 
ordered an immediate landing. She 
accused the pilot of wiggling the 
plane. After making a scene and 
demanding a refund which was not 
given, she left the field in high 
dudgeon. 


Flying has not taken on 
negroes, but we saw one couple 
First, however, the gentleman asked 
the pilot to hold up a bit while he got 
the loan of acamera. He wished to be 
photographed with his girl, standing in 
front of a plane—the Coney Island 
touch. After a brief wait the pilot 
grew disgusted and flew off without 
the pair. They had to wait for the next 
trip. After all, an aviator has certain 
rights over and above the men who 


among 


go up. 


collect fares at a merry-go-round and 
swing little children up onto the zebras 
and the giraffes. 


Park Prank 


WO gay _ youths, 

Cornell, perpetrated an elaborate 
prank upon the Central Park police. 
At their direction a carpenter made a 
bench, a replica of those the city places 
in the parks. When the pair paid for it 
they demanded a bill of sale from the 


recently of 


maker. 

One moonlight night they fared 
into the park, toting their new bench. 
A few later a 
saw two fellows, 


minutes policeman 
first had 


been sitting upon a bench, coolly arise 


who at 



































“You wouldn't like him, dearie; on holidays he wears badges.” 


and start off carrying it. Of course, 
the officer stopped them. Patiently they 
explained they had just bought the 
bench and, while carrying it home, had 
paused to rest. The explanation falling 
flat, the youths were marched to the 
park police station. amazed 
sergeant they produced their bill of sale 
and grumbled over the inconsiderate 
interruption. 

Being set at liberty the fellows started 
off. Before long they were back again 
in the custody of another officer. Sus- 
pecting that this might go on all night, 
to the complete demoralization of the 


To an 


park police force, the sergeant met the 
He 
the youths and their accursed bench out 
of the park by the shortest possible route 


situation with sagacity. ordered 


and sent a patrolman with them to warn 
all his brethren that they were not to be 
again apprehended. 


Keeping Cool 

ie one of the Schrafft restaurants 
the other evening, a middle-aged 

Af- 


ter being seated she postponed order- 


lady attracted general attention. 


ing until she had taken from her reticule 
a device which, when unfolded and set 
up, turned out to be a miniature electric 
fan with a storage-battery attachment. 
This she set to humming by the pressure 
of a button, and while the breeze played 
in her face, coolly selected her meal and 
coolly ate it. She then folded up her fan 
and departed, having at no time paid 
any attention to fellow diners who 
looked on in wonder. 

—TuHeE New YorKERS 
























































door.” 


















































“Perkins, show this gentleman the 
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OW that summer is practically 
over, I feel called upon to re- 
port the more or less complete 

success of my attempt to prove the 
truth of the statement that the most 
ideal vacation spot in the world is the 
city of New York. I entered upon 
this experiment partly out of a spirit 
of sheer civic pride, and partly for 
financial reasons which concern only 
myself and a nasty little man at the 
bank. But no matter what the cause, 
the facts remains that I have been able 
to make good my boast that anyone can 
have just as good a time right here in 
the city as at the various so-called re- 
sorts, and at a considerably smaller 
cost. Let me explain. 

My first thought, of course, was to 
make our apartment seem as much as 
possible like a summer “cottage.” This 
presented somewhat of a problem, as 
the apartment is a fairly comfortable 
one and the walls are of plaster instead 
of that picturesque old beaver board. 
We found, moreover, that none of the 
doors could be made to stick, even by 
wetting them every half hour, and that 
there were no ants anywhere in the 
building. In a word, we were “up 
against it” right at the start, and if 
it had not been for the exercise of 
unusual ingenuity combined with in- 
domitable “grit,” we should probably 
long ago have given up and bought a 
ticket for Cape Cod or Maine. 

But we persevered. I found a place 
on Second Avenue where you could 
get ants quite reasonably, and soon 
hundreds of the little fellows were run- 
ning merrily across the floor and into 
the sugar—and we hadn’t set a foot 
outside the city. Then we closed up 
the dining-room and the two bedrooms, 
squeezed two iron cots into the ser- 
vant’s room, and, voila! we had the be- 
ginnings of a veritable cottage. 

But not quite. I saw that something 
was still lacking, so the next day I 
came home with an oil Stove under my 
arm—and that problem was solved, for 
by moving the lighted stove first into 
the living-room and then into the bed- 
room we could make the whole place 
gradually smell “just like * ‘Hearts- 
>» (“Hearts-ease” was the name of 
our preceding summer’s little retreat 
up in Maine). 

Mosquitoes came next—and once 
more we were “stumped.” Our “cot- 


ease 


tage” was on the twelfth floor, and we 
could find nothing to induce mosquitoes 
to come up that far. We tried bringing 
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a few with us each time we came, but 
they didn’t thrive and we found that 
when we went to bed at night they 
were just as apt to let us alone as not. 
Neither threats nor kindness seemed to 
do much good, and for a while we had 
to be satisfied with the rather artificial 
experiment of getting an old colleg 
friend of mine named F (who 
could imitate a mosquito perfectly ) 





to come up and hide under the 
bed every night. But F 
proved to be rather a “‘fair- 
weather friend,” for he soon 
got dissatisfied with the ar- 
rangement, and insisted 
that, although he didn’t 
mind spending the 
night on the floor 
under a bed, he 
found that the 
constant strain of 
buzzing like a 
mosquito was giv- 





ing him headaches 
the next day. We 


suggested that 
perhaps it was 
something else 


(he was quite a 

hard drinker at times), but he gradually 
stopped coming around and we heard 
afterward that his wife had made quite 
a “scene” had 
where he had been spending his nights. 
Poor F , a mighty fine fellow, but 
with the Irishman’s traditional inability 
to settle down to one thing. _ I often 
wonder what ever became of him. 


when _ she discovered 





U T—to return to the casus belli— 

one afternoon, just as we were be- 
ginning to despair of ever solving the 
mosquito problem, I ran into M : 
another old college friend of mine and 
a distant relative of President Cleve- 
land to boot, and to my great surprise 
and joy discovered that he was en- 





gaged in raising mosquitoes for the 
Baltimore & Ohio Railroad. I hastened 
to invite him to dinner, and remem- 
bering his old fondness for crullers, 
we had nothing else that night. Soon 
he was in a receptive mood, and we 
told him of our difficulty. Without 
a word he went to the telephone and 
in half an hour a boy appeared with 
a mysterious package marked “Confi- 
dential—Rush.” 

M , thoroughly enjoying our 
mystification, took the package and ex- 
cused himself for a moment. When 
he returned, to our intense delight he 











was covered with mosquito bites from 
fi ot 


head to and evidently in some 

pain. 
“Bravo!” I cried, and as soon as 

he could stop scratching 


we pressed around him 












and demanded the key to 
the mystery. 

“That package which 
you saw me receive,” said 
M 
“contained what is known 
to scientists as ‘G26’.” 

““But—” we protested. 

“Wait,” he said, holding 


ans. a. a 
it isnt as 





, lighting a cigar, 


up his hand; 
simple as all that. And I 
must ask you, before I go 
any farther, not to reveal 
to any of your friends the 
source of your good for- 
tune. Because if people 
knew that they could get 
mosquitoes right in their 
home—” 

He made a significant 
gesture. 


“We quite understand,” 





I said. 
“Good,” he replied. 
: “«Enutendw—as the 
oe . ” 
French say— 


“Comment ca va?” inquired my 
wife. 

“Tres bien, madame,” he replied. 
“Et vous?” 

“Je me porte trés bien aussi,” she re- 
sponded. “Combien de temps est-ce que 
vous restez a New-York, monsieur?” 

“Tf you don’t mind,” I interrupted, 
“T would like to hear about the mos- 

° »” 
quitoes, 

“Certainly, my dear § ” he re- 
plied. “If you will take the trouble to 
step into your bathroom, you will dis- 
cover that I have transformed your 
bath-tub 
ground for these tiny creatures. 





a veritable breeding 


You 


into 


should have no more trouble.” 

We thanked him profusely. 

“Just leave the water in the tub all 
summer,” he cautioned, “and above 
all things, do not pour kerosene or 
gasoline on top of the slight, green 
scum which now covers it.” 

We promised, and he turned to go. 
I helped him into his hat and thanked 
him again. 


“Crest rien,” 


he replied, with a 
shrug. 

“Comment ca vaf” inquired my 
wife. 

“Trés bien,’ he answered. “Et 
vous?” 

“Je me porte trés bien aussi,” she 








18 


replied. “Et vous, monsieur—vous 
restez longtemps a New-York?” 

“Won't you sit down Major!” I 
urged. 

He begged off with a laugh and soon 
he had gone. As we heard his foot- 
steps echo down the elevator shaft I 
turned to my wife in triumph. She 
had already been bitten three times on 
the leg. 

“Good old M——,” I exclaimed. 
“We shan’t have a moment’s sleep to- 
night.” 


UT my prediction proved false. 
Along about three in the morning 
I found myself fast asleep, and to my 
great chagrin it was broad daylight 
when I awoke. 
“Tt almost 
as I shaved myself, 
was trying to ruin this summer for 


_» 
us. 


seems,” I muttered, 
“that someone 


That afternoon, however, my wife 
had an inspiration, and after our usual 
“dip” (which we obtained by cutting 
the bottoms of our feet with a sharp 
stone, followed by a brisk rubbing of 
wet sand and seaweed all over the 
lower limbs) the doorbell rang and 
there stood a man with a large box. 
I looked at my wife inquiringly, and 


then suddenly realized. 
“You dear,” 


live skunk.” 
“T found it in the Bronx,” 
proudly, 
We danced around in glee as the 
man fastened the animal’s cage securely 
outside our bedroom window. 


I exclaimed, “‘it’s a real 


she said, 








“T can hardly wait for tonight!” 
I cried. 

“There’s something else, too,” she 
said, excitedly. 

“Something else?” I queried. 

She nodded, and sure enough, half 
an hour later a man arrived with an- 
other large package. 

“Where do you want this Evinrude 
motor? _ 

“Right outside the other bedroom 
window,” said my wife. 

I was speechless with pleasure. 

“You wonderful, wonderful wom- 
an,” was all I could think of to 


he growled. 


say. 
“You just wait,” she responded, her 
eyes dancing. “The biggest surprise is 
; g- £2 
yet to come. 
She was deaf to my pleadings to 
Pe ‘a ” ‘ . ~ 
give me a clue,” and I was as much 
in the dark as ever all during our 
usual supper of canned beans and 
steamed clams. 


ELL, dear,” I yawned, at the 
conclusion of the meal, “I think 
Pll turn in. I’m pretty tired.” 

And right at that moment there 
came a knock on the door. I 
opened it and there stood a_ large 
middle-aged woman and a tall meek- 
looking man. 

“I’m Mrs. Meadows,” 


she explained. 


aye - oe ii 
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“We've got the next cottage. This 
is my husband. We thought you might 
be lonely—” 

My wife’s eyes and mine met. It 
was the last perfect touch. I could 
have cried with joy. 

“Come right in,” I urged. 

Needless to say, Mrs. Meadows and 
her husband stayed and stayed. I had 
never been so bored in my life—or 
so happy. We had solved the problem 
of bringing the seashore to the city. 

And all that night, as I lay in 
bed slapping at mosquitoes, with the 
Evinrude put-putting for dear life 
just outside one window and _ the 
skunk just outside the other, I kept 
saying over and over, “A man’s a 
fool to go anywhere in the summer 
but little old New York.” 

—DonaLp OGDEN STEWART 


FAIR WEATHER 


Summer’s brought her baubles 
To the market place— 
Butterflies, wild honey, 

And ehdis cloud lace. 


August, that old beldame, 
Sells them for a song; 
Bargain for an armful, 
They won’t last long. 
—IsapEL McLENNAN McMEEKIN 
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. ERMIE here will take your 
grips. Hermie, take the grips. 
Now listen, Hermie, ya been 
swimmin’ all mornin’ so it’s about 
time ya did some work aroun’ here. 
Hermie certainly is the laziest guy in 
this here camp. Watch out for 
Hermie. Y’know, really, Hermie is 
You shoulda hear Hermie 
do Milt Gross at our camp fires. 
Hermie’ll keep ya _ in 
fore ya know it. 
“We havin’ a camp fire tomorrow 
night. Our social director, John, he 
arranges the camp fire. John certainly 
isapanic. Y’ see, we call evvybody by 
his first name in this here camp. What’s 
yaname? Paul Pakter? Well, listen 
Paul, John, our social director, he 
should really be on the vaudeville 
stage—he’s so funny. Ya know, he’s 
a nephew of M’rice Schwartz, the 
downtown actor. You know. And 
John, he’s been with the Neighborhood 
Playhouse and with the Eve Le 
Gallienne outfit. You know. Say, 
what John doan know about actin’ 
ain’t worth knowin’. I’ve said to 


a panic. 


stitches be- 































A SUMMER CAMP FOR ADULTS 


John a hundred times, ‘John, no 
kiddin’, with your sense of humor 
and your talent you oughta go on 
the vaudeville stage.’ 

“Say, listen. You got a tie on. 
Say, that’s one thing I wanna tell ya 
about. 
table. 


people aroun’ here because, y’ know, 


You doan wear no ties at the 
We doan want no dressed-up 


this here is a camp and we doan want 
you wearin’ a tie like ya was in the 
city. An’ another thing. Please 
doan wear no bathin’ suit on the camp 
grounds, Just cover yesself with a 
robe or somethin’ because it doan look 
nice hangin’ aroun’ in nothin’ but a 
bathin’ suit on. 

“Well, Paul, just sign the register 
and Hermie will show ya to the bunk. 
See you at dinner, Paul. An’ remem- 
ber, doan wear no tie.” 


ved right now, when I say ‘three’ 
let’s give the newcomer a cheer. 
Just say “Welcome, Paul’ three times. 
Are yaready? Come on, Ruth, swaller 
that salat. Aw right now. One, 
two, three. ‘Welcome, Paul!’ 
“Say, that was weak. What’zat! 
Givin’ us the razzberries, huh! Well, 
let’s give ’em back the razzberries. 
When I count three let’s give ’em the 
razzberries, but give ’em to ’em 
Aw right 
now—one, two, three. 


big and loud. 
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‘Fawtey-seven, fawtey-eight, fawtey- 
nine—razzberries!” See, that was 
good, 

“Hey, Charlie, how bout some more 
water for this table. Gussie musta 
swallered a fish or somethin’. She’s 
been Jappin’ up the water somethin’ 
awful. What’sa matter with you, 
Gussie? You swallered a fish? _ 

“What’zat? Aw right. Sure 
Listen, John wantsa make an an- 
nouncement, so when I count three, 

“Yea, 
One, two, three— Aw, 
Gussie, if you oney stopped drinkin’ 
that water like a fish we can make a 
Geez, if it was up to you, you’d 
have things dead aroun’ here. Aw 
right, now. An’ put that glass down, 
Gussie. Ready? One, two, three. 
“Yea, announcement!’ 

“Ts zat so? So the girls are gonna 
have a bunk party an’ 
even invited. Aw right, fellers, let’s 
raid bunk seven tonight an’ swipe all 
the canney. Are ye game, fellers: 
Yea! 


“Say, we runnin’ shorta bread aroun’ 


you shout announcement!’ 


Read) f 


cheer. 


the boys ain’t 


Come on now, we want more 
When I count three, let’s 
have it. One, two, three. ‘We want 
more bread. We want more bread.’ 
“See, Paul, you stick aroun’ this table 
and you'll get right into the camp spirit. 


here. 


bread. 


We always have songs and cheers at 
the table. An’ funf Say, Charlie, 
you tell Paul about the fun we have at 
this here table.” —ArRTHUR KoBER 











THE ANTHEM 


NE reason I got my B. A. 


was the promptness with which 

I always rose when the college 
song, known on the campus as “The 
Mountains,” was played. My four 
years of discipline in this little courtesy 
were everywhere commended, and I 
developed some pride in my scrupulous 
attention to the ceremony. With the 
oncoming years that little pride has 
not completely vanished, nor has the 
habit of rising to my feet at its first 
bars ever died out. Sometimes though, 
nowadays, I have a slight difficulty in 
recognizing the tune. I seem to be 
growing more and more tone-deaf, and 
I am so often inclined to leave my 
ear trumpet about in odd places. I 
was held up the other evening, and the 
thief bolted with this ear trumpet in 
its handsome leather case. But that’s 
another story, which we can take up 
another time. Now I am interested in 
that unfortunate affair at the Russian 
movie. 

I had gone to the Russian movie 
alone, as my friends care more for 
bridge and idle wantoning than they 
do for this cultural sort of cinema. I 
sat in my balcony seat absorbed. It 
was a superb picture—splendid views of 
the Russian plains 
(or steppes ), 
glimpses of fac- 
tories and of the 
stock 
notations on the 
vulgar habits of 
the vulgar rich 
before they were 
driven out by the 


exchange, 


Soviet govern- 
ment. I was es- 


pecially enthrall- 
ed by the vivid 
realism of that 
scene where the 
starving mother 
with her starving 
child refuses to 
accept the money 
because it is taint- 
ed. “How Rus- 
sian,” I thought. 
“How truly Rus- 
sian!”? At that 
very moment the 





orchestra began 
to play “The “Genuine 
Mountains.” ostrich 


The melody 
was not rendered 
exactly as it is 


plumes, 





by the undergraduates of my alma ma- 
ter. The Russian note was added. 
The Berkshires, to which range the 
song refers in its chorus: “The 
mountains, the mountains, we greet 


them with a song, Whose echoes 
resounding their woodland _ heights 


along,” are far from the Ural, and 
that little stream, the Hoosac, meander- 
ing through the New England hills, 
is not, nor ever can be, the Volga. 
This music I heard now was “The 
Mountains” gone Slav—gone Tartar, 
you might say. But in spite of that, 
even without my ear trumpet, I recog- 
nized it, and my old habit of loyalty 
asserted itself. I stood at once. Ap- 
parently I was the only graduate of 
my alma mater in that bi: alcony. At 
least so I thought for a moment. Then 
with a thrill of pleasure I perceived that 
at the other end of my row of seats 
there was another. I could not be 
so light as to acknowledge his presence 
while the music played, but as I sat 
down again I saw that he also had seen 
me, and I waved with a brief gesture 
of brotherhood. Judging from his ap- 
pearance in that dim light I put his 
class at about 1890. 

From then on I was enlivened with 











and still Pm not sold,” 
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a new pleasure. We would meet of 
course after the picture and discuss 
merrily the old days on the campus, 
the “cane rush,” the ethics of com- 
and the other events 
and problems dear to the serious and 
We might even 
cap the climax of our encounter by 
few stanzas of the 


pulsory chapel, 
intellectual student. 


singing together a 
great old song. 


N other ways I felt now more at 

ease at discovering a fellow alumnus. 
The audience at these cultural Russian 
movies is itself so esoteric, as you might 
say, so dominated by the Muscovite 
element of our city, that it is reassuring 
always to find among the spectators 
any one native. It is pleasant of course 
to realize that these exiles have done 
so well in our country that they are 
able to afford the movies. In Russia 
under the empire no one could go to 
the movies except the Czar. And I 
understand that he didn’t care for 
them. 

In my eagerness I pushed out ahead 
of the various Tartar tribes, boldly 
elbowing Cossacks from Pelham Park- 
way and Grand Dukes from the Grand 
Concourse out of my way, and was 
waiting for my friend at the 
way. 


door- 


“The mountains, the mountains, we 
greet them with a song,” I at once sang 
out in clear resilient strains as he came 
toward me through the crowd. 

He answered with a few bars of the 
melody, but rendered, I thought, with 
too much Mongolian stress, as the 
orchestra had played it. I felt the crowd 
about us separate, draw back, and then 
circle about us with a vivid novel in- 
terest, those glowing Kremlin eyes of 
theirs all at once fixed upon us. There 
was something hostile in their manner. 
I was eager to be gone, and would have 
hurried my friend from their midst. But 
he would not be hurried. He seized my 
arm, and turned and faced the multi- 
tude. 

“In this hotbed of Bolshe viki,”’ he 
cried in high tones, “you and I alone 
know the value of the Provisional 
Government. The Provisional Gov- 
ernment was Russia’s hope and salva- 
tion. Kerensky—three 


Kerensky—” 


cheers’ for 


ITH almost a howl of glee he 
lapsed into Russian, speaking 
with a Siberian argot, and the crowd 
about us separated into groups of Mon- 
archists and Bolsheviki, we alone repre- 
senting evidently the Provisional Gov- 
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The morning coffee is served at the country home of Alice Foote MacDougall 


ernment. Too late I realized the mis- 
take I had made. For a moment that 
quiet sylvan movie lobby was the set- 
ting for the epitome of all of Russia’s 
revolutions. I tried to extricate my- 
self, but all I cried aloud was mis- 
understood, some even believing that I 


7. s 
was claiming to be the Princess 
Anastasia, which only made things 
worse. 

I only heard at last a jangling of 
bells, a fierce outcry of primitive voices, 
then something was swung heavily 
upon my head, and all was dark. 


I came to my senses. I was in a 
cell. 

“Ts it Ekaterinburg?” I cried. 

A beautiful resonant voice replied: 
“Shut up, you damned fool. It’s the 
Sixteenth Precinct.” 

—JoHN CHAPIN MosHeEer 














VER in an 
East Side cof- 


fee-house several 


@ > men were having 
¢ = a heated argument 





; bad as to who was the 

: Sam greatest lawyer in 
Feldman America. One of 
them suggested 


Charles E. Hughes, another, John W. 
Davis, and a third, Samuel Untermyer. 
At last one of the men who had re- 
mained silent during the discussion 
burst forth. 

“Hughes! Untermyer! Davis!” he 
exclaimed with contempt. 
“Sam Feldman—dot’s a lawyer!” 

Most of those who spend _ their 
days in and about the sombre precincts 
of the Criminal Courts Building will 
agree with the soundness of this judg- 
ment. Mr. Hughes may be able to make 
a fair showing in such highbrow tri- 
bunals as the Permanent Court of 
International Justice, for instance, 
but just let him try to defend a pick- 
pocket before Judge Mulqueen in Gen- 
eral Sessions and see where he gets off. 
John W. Davis may do pretty well 
with a constitutional question before 
the Supreme Court of the United States, 
but defending a burglar before Judge 
Max Levine is something else again. 
But Sam Feldman? Ah, dot’s a lawyer. 

The reputation of Sam Feldman has 
become legendary about the Building, 
as the Criminal Courts Building is 
affectionately known to its habitués. 
For nearly thirty years, almost daily, 
he has been defending persons charged 
with every crime from murder to petit 
larceny. No one, not even Sam him- 
self, knows how many cases he has 
tried, for he keeps no record of them. 
But it is generally believed that during 
this time he has won more than eighty 
per cent of the incredible number in 


profound 


which he has appeared as counsel. 

To the visitor to the Court House 
Sam is pointed out as one of the notable 
features of the Building. His velour 
hat, his tortoise-rimmed spectacles, and 
his deeply lined face are equal in 
importance and interest to the 
allegorical murals in the Supreme 
Court room, the perpetually 
broken elevator on_ the 
ground floor, and Assistant 
District Attorney Jim Wal- 
lace’s reverberant voice 


ee 





PR rT te 5", 


ENFANT TERRIBLE 


which is popularly believed to be re- 
sponsible for the cracks that appear 
from time to time in the walls of the 
old court house. 


a is fifty-five years of age. He 
was born in Riga, which is now the 
capital of the new Republic of Latvia, 
and although he emigrated to America 
nearly forty years ago, he still speaks 
with a rich Latvian brogue that is one 
of his chief forensic assets. In Riga he 
studied at the Gymnasium, from which 
he was graduated with honors. It was 
there that he acquired the passion for 
the classics that has remained with him 
throughout his life. 

At the Gymnasium, too, Sam first 
became interested in the study of lan- 
guages. He speaks five or six fluently 
and he is occasionally impressed into 
service by the judges to help out with 
some foreign witness when the official 
interpreter is not available. He is a 
profound student of oriental and 
classical literature, particularly the 
Talmud. But above all he has 
a rich, sly Rabelaisian wit that 
is both the delight and the 
dismay of the judicial dignity 
of General Sessions. 


When he was about fifteen years of 
age he emigrated to this country with 
his parents. ‘The family settled in New 


York City. Sam worked at various 
jobs until he had mastered the English 
language well enough to enable him to 
commence the study of law. He obtained 
a position in a law office, where he 
worked as a clerk until he passed his 
bar examination. 

For a while, after his admission to 
the bar in Syracuse in 1899, he studied 
medicine, and although he never com- 
pleted his studies, his medical knowl- 
edge has stood him in good stead in 
many of the cases he has tried. One 
day, shortly after he started to practice 
law, Sam drifted into the Criminal 
Courts Building. He was fascinated by 
the drama that is forever being enacted 
there. He has never left it. 

Sam wins his cases by the process that 
is professionally known as “laughing 
them out of court.” Every assistant dis- 
trict attorney has at least one story to 
tell of how he went gallantly into court 
to prosecute clearly guilty 
offender, only to be routed amid the 


some 
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“Mercy, Herbert, don’t put that on! You don’t 


know who's been wearing it.” 
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laughter of the jury by one of Sam’s 
spicy anecdotes culled from the Tal- 
mud, the Gesta Romanorum, or from 
the capacious resources of his own agile 
imagination. 

Unfortunately the best of the stories 
about Sam cannot be told in the pages 
of a family magazine, the reading pub- 
lic being what it is. Over the coffee cups 
at Pontin’s, however, where assistant 
district attorneys snatch a hasty lunch- 
eon of some two or three hours’ dura- 
tion, many and rare are the tales that 
are gleefully recounted. 

Surprise is sometimes expressed that 
the judges who guard so zealously the 
dignity and decorum of their courts 
permit anyone to trespass upon the bor- 
ders of indelicacy. ‘The answer is, of 
course, that Sam is a privileged charac- 
ter. Remarks that would send a more 
eminent practitioner to the ‘Tombs for 
contempt of court evoke Homeric 
laughter and a mild reproving rap 
of the judicial gavel when uttered 
by Sam. 

The late Justice Goff, one of the 
severest judges who ever forfeited a 
bail bond because a defendant happened 
to be two minutes late, was extremely 
fond of Sam and took great delight in 
having him appear before him. On one 
occasion Sam, who had transgressed in 





“Who cuts your hair?” 





“Emil at Louis’. Who cuts yours?” 


“Touis at Emil’s.” 
2 * 


some way or other, was summoned to 
appear before Justice Goff to show 
cause why he should not be committed 
for contempt. District Attorney William 
Travers Jerome was in court as Sam 
appeared to make his plea. 

“Your Honcr,” said Sam, “they 
tell me that many years ago, when 
Your Honor was practicing in this court, 
Recorder Smythe found you guilty of 
contempt. Today you are a Justice of 
the Supreme Court. My friend, Mr. 
Jerome here, I’m told, was also found 
guilty of contempt in this very court. 
Now he is the District Attorney of 
New York County.” Sam shrugged 
his shoulders complacently. “I don’t 
know what honors the future has in 
store for me. Goon. Punish me.” 


FEW years ago Sam defended a 
man who was charged with pos- 
sessing knockout drops. The case was 
ably prosecuted by Assistant District 
Attorney Neilson Olcott, who had a 
perfectly clear case and was positive of 
obtaining a conviction. 
The defendant took the stand and 
under Sam’s skillful questioning told 
the following story: He had been suf- 





fering from corns and a friend had told 
him that knockout drops applied ex- 
ternally were an infallible cure. He had 
just emerged from the drug store where 
he had purchased twenty-five cents’ 
worth when he was arrested by a de- 
tective. 

Mr. Olcott called Dr. Otto Schultze, 
the district attorney’s medical adviser. 

“Will knockout drops cure corns!” 
he asked. 

“Certainly not,” said the doctor. 

Sam Feldman cross-examined him. 

“How many years have you been 
practicing, doctor?” 

“About twenty-five.’ 

“And you say that knockout drops 
will not cure corns?” 

“Certainly not. It’s ridiculous.” 

“Have you ever tried to cure corns 
with knockout drops?” 

“Of course not! I never heard of 
anyone—” 

“T didn’t ask you what you never 
heard. Can you swear from your own 
knowledge that knockout drops will not 
cure corns?” 

“Why, no,” said the doctor. 

“’That’s all!” said Sam. 

When he summed up to the jury 
he forgot, as he frequently does, in a 
particularly difficult case, to refer to any 
of the facts of the case on trial. Instead 


’ 
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he entertained the jury for about half 
an hour with a rollicking dissertation on 
corns and bunions. With poignant 
vividness he told them how he had 
once been afflicted with a terrible 
bunion on his right foot. It was on a 
hot summer’s day, he said, and he had 
attempted to walk uptown in a new pair 
of shoes he had just bought. He de- 
scribed with tragic detail the pains 
and tortures he suffered. The jury re- 
tired and in a few moments brought in 
a verdict of not guilty. 

Then there was the famous case of 
the negro who was arrested 
during the operation of the 
late Mullan-Gage law for 
having in his possession a 
quart bottle of whiskey. 

“How did you know it 
was whiskey?” Assistant District At- 
torney Unger asked the arresting officer. 

“T opened the bottle,” testified the 
officer, “‘and smelled it, and I recog- 
nized the smell of whiskey.” 








“Tt’s not a question of money 


with me. I could order that tot, 
coupé tomorrow, but you 


can’t tell when yowre going 
to get delivery.” 


DANCE RECORDS 





Sam summed up 
eloquently to the 


jury. 
. f 
“Gentlemen of & —, 
. ‘ rn 4 
the jury,” he said, ) 


“we have here in 
New York City 
the greatest police 
force in the world. 
Sherlock Holmes 
was a bungler, an 
amateur, a schle- / 
miehl. Imagine, 
gentlemen: a_ hot = 


Coney Island 


summer’s night in 
Harlem; a negro 
cabaret; a colored 
gentleman with a 
bottle; and this 
officer smelled it 
and knew it was 
whiskey!” 

The colored de- 
fendant 
course, promptly acquitted. 


was, of 


NE would imagine that Sam, 
with his ingenuity and his rec- 
ord of successes, would have succeed- 
ed in building up a large practice. 
Lawyers with far less ability have 
amassed large fortunes in their profes- 
sion. But Sam seems to be contented 
to live modestly with his wife and 
daughter on Washington Heights, and 
to remain among the ranks of those 
lawyers who occupy the front benches 
of Part I of General Sessions day after 
day, and accept assignments from the 
court to defend prisoners who are too 
poor to retain counsel. 

It is hard to explain, but the answer 
seems to lie in the fact that Sam Feld- 
man is essentially a philosopher. The 
practice of law, as exemplified by the 
more successful members of the pro- 
fession, is an arduous, never-ceasing 
struggle. In the criminal courts the 
problems that assume large importance 
in other branches of the profession are 
subordinated. From a legal point of 
view one criminal case is pretty much 
like another; the lawyer, who spends 
his days trying assault cases, burglary 
cases, and larceny cases can get along 
beautifully with a few fundamental 
principles of substantive law and half a 
dozen rules of evidence. 

The material with which the crim- 


“Flow could anything 
happen to me, I told mother, 
when there’s a cop right in the 
ballroom to keep order?” 
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« 
inal lawyer works 

is human flesh and 
blood, the Strange 
workings of the 
mind, the loves, the 
hates, and the pas- 


sions of 





living men 
and women. ‘To the 


contemplative philosophi- 
cal mind this must have a 
fascination that no other 
field of human endeavor 
can offer. Perhaps this is 
why Sam Feldman, when 
he drifted into General 
Sessions thirty years ago, 
there and_ has 

there ever 


remained 
remained 
since. 

His favorite peroration, 
with which he has closed 
his speeches to innumerable 
juries during the past thirty 
years, goes something like 
this: 

“T don’t get paid 
for this case, gentle- 
men. My friend, the 
learned assistant dis- 
trict attorney, gets 
seventy-five hundred dollars a year. 
He may not be worth it, but that’s 
what he gets. All he cares about is to 
add another scalp to his belt so he can 
go to his boss and tell him what a great 
lawyer he is and ask him for a raise in 


salary. But my only reward will be in 
Heaven. My client is charged with 


having stolen five hundred dollars. 
Just think how ridiculous that is. 
If he had five hundred dollars, do 
you suppose he’d have me for his 
lawyer?” 

And with this conclusive argument 
Sam sits down. 

Assistant District Attorney Jim Wal- 
lace, in the days before he began to 
purge the drama of immorality, once 
tried a case against Sam Feldman, and 
during the summation took detailed 
notes of Sam’s speech. Nothing was 
said about the facts of the case on trial 
—it concerned a woman charged with 
grand larceny. An examination of Wal- 
lace’s notes discloses that Sam did, how- 
ever, discuss for a half hour or more 
the following: Adam and Eve, Cleo- 
patra, Helen of Troy, Hamlet, Romeo 
and Juliet, the Talmud, and the Song 
of Solomon. 

One time, Sam met his match in a 
little East Side Jewish tailor whose store 
had been burglarized, presumably by 
Sam’s client. 

“You say you locked the door of 
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your store that night?” thundered 
Sam. 

“Yes,” said the tailor. 

“And the door was still locked the 
following morning!” 

"Ta. 

“Well then,” exclaimed Sam with a 
triumphant glance at the jury, “will 
you please explain to this jury how any 
one could get in there?” 

“Don’t ask me, Mr. Feldman,” said 
the tailor meekly. “I’m just a poor 
tailor. Ask your client—he’s a 
burglar.” 


AWYERS come and go in the 
Criminal Court Building; reputa- 
tions are made, flourish for a brief day 
and then vanish into oblivion, but Sam 
Feldman is perenniai. Oniy a few of 
the old-timers can remember a time 
when Sam and the stories that cluster 
about him were not among the vener- 
able traditions of the buildings. 
“There are two things in life you 
can’t be sure of,” said Sam. “One is 
whether it will be a boy or a girl, and 
the other is what a jury will do.” 
—NEwMaAN Levy 





IMPERIAL 


So arrogant, so proud, 
I sit upon a cloud, 
High upon a cloud over England. 


Cleverly I pull myself up, 

With my baby hands ascending, 

Ascending loudly with my little mind, 

Rising proudly with my little mind; 

Sit like thunder, looking down on 
bands of sheep, 

Grinning at gravity, poaching on sun- 
light— 

So arrogant and proud over England. 


Who am I, that I can fly? 

Drunk with the noise of it, the tri- 
motored monody, 

Cushioned at my ease, 

A-crossing of my knees, 

Over the Channel, 

Over blue seas. 

The bride and groom in the row 
behind 

Are kissing, are kissing. 

The dalliance of the eagles! 

Dalliance of the Wichita, Kansas, 
eagles. 
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AIRWAYS 


The lady right across 

Is sick to her stomach— 

A bird with nausea! Flap your wings! 
Triumph of mind 

Over stomach. 

A lady in a cloud, with indigestion; 
lying to Paris on an upset stomach, 


I see the sun 

On the tappets of an engine, 

The wriggling tappets, skyward 
worming, 

The intake valves of a sudden power, 

The rapid pulse of ephemeral conquest. 

Thanks to their strange and ingenious 
dance, 


I can be arrogant 
High over France. 


—E. B. W. 










“7 suppose you know, old 
man, that your sundial’s at 
least twenty minutes slow?” 
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NO MORE 
MUZZINS 


RAN across Mr. 

again the other day. Mr. Turken- 

kopf drives a cab, and we have been 
friends of a sort ever since he drove 
me home from Brooklyn one night. 
I say “of a sort,” because Mr. Turken- 
kopf’s rather snappish temper has kept 
us from becoming the friends I had 
hoped we would be. 

I found him seated in his cab, which 
was drawn up to the curb of a quiet 
street, very earnestly studying a small 
sheet of yellow paper. 

“How do you do, Mr. Turken- 
kopf?” I said, hesitantly. After all, 
he is a cab driver, and one never knows 
what to expect. 

“H’yuh, buddy?” said Mr, Turken- 
kopf, absently, and without looking up. 
He made no effort to start a conversa- 
tion, so after an embarrassed silence of 
a few moments, I began again. 

“Doing a little figuring, Mr. Tur- 
kenkopf?” I asked, with a glance at 
the paper in his hand. 

“Figurin’?” said Mr. Turkenkopf, 
scornfully. “No, ’m not. I got 
other talents, but I’m no good at 
Now this, I am afraid, is 
not quite true. I have seen him do 
some rather skillful mental arithmetic, 
where cab-fare was concerned. In the 


> 2 9 39 
figurin., 


Turkenkopf 


interests of peace and harmony, how- 
ever, I decided to say nothing more 
about it. 

“T fancy you’re drawing a picture, 
then,” I ventured, hopefully. 

“No, an’ I’m not drawin’ a picture, 
neither,” he snapped. He paused for 
a time, and became rather shy. “I’m 
writin’ a poem,” he continued, with an 
embarrassed smile. 

“Oh,” I said. “Indeed?” 

“Yep,” replied Mr. Turkenkopf, 
modestly. “Got it right here.” He 
held up the sheet of paper, on which 
he had scrawled several lines with a 
pencil. 

“Could I read it?” I asked, hope- 
fully. 

“Nope,” he replied, “but Ill read 
Tell me whether you think 
it’s any good or not.” He cleared his 
throat impressively, held up the paper 
and began to read: 


it to you. 


“There was a policeman named Moore 

“Who stopped a cab-driver and swore 

“At his father and mother and sisters 
and brothers, 








“Oh, Auntie, Pm 
hungry. Let’s 


live here always.” 


“And uncles and aunts and cousins. 

“But the cab-driver said with a smile, 

“That he didn’t intend to be vile, 

“But he thought that the cop was a 
nasty old fop, 

“With his ugly old face 


muzzins.” 


and _ his 


” HERE, what d’you think of 

that?” asked Mr. ‘Turken- 
kopf, expectantly, when he had fin- 
ished. 

“T think it’s awfully funny,” I re- 
plied. 

“Funny?” he roared. 
funny about it?” 

“Well, it’s not funny,” I stammered, 
“Tt’s—it’s—it’s good!” 

“Of course it’s good,” said Mr. 
Turkenkopf, peevishly. 

“T’m afraid I don’t understand that 
word ‘muzzins,’ though. I expect 
it’s a colloquialism, isn’t it?” 

“No,” said Mr. Turkenkopf, with 
icy emphasis on each syllable. “It 
ain’t a colloquialism, it’s a word.” 

“Ts it any language?” I persisted 
meekly. 


“What’s 


“No, it ain’t ‘any language’ either. 
It’s a word I made up to rhyme with 
‘cousins.’ It means ‘bad manners.’ ” 


lunch again and j 
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“Oh,” I said, “I see. I see. It means 
bad manners.” 

“That’s what I said, didn’t I?” he 
replied. 

“What’s it going to be forf” I 
asked hastily, anxious to change the sub- 
ject. This question had its effect, for 
he began to brighten up immediately. 

“Guess,” he said, with a sly smile. 

“Tt’s an Aquazone ad!” I shouted, 
triumphantly. At this remark Mr. 
Turkenkopf began to look pretty ugly. 
He pushed his cap forward over his 
eyes, and thrust his face close up to 
mine. 

“Now then, buddy, it’s a what?” he 
asked, and every word was a threat. 

“T was just kidding,” I stammered, 
all of a twitter. “I expect it’s for a 
magazine.” 

“Of course it’s for a magazine,” he 
replied, somewhat mollified. “What 
else would it be for?” 

“Tt’s for a comic magazine,” I con- 


tinued. Mr. Turkenkopf began to 
look mean again. He leaned out of 
his cab. 


“Now lissen, buddy. It ain’t a 
colloquialism, an’ it ain’t a ad, an’ it 
ain’t for a comic magazine. See? 
It’s a serious poem.” 

“TI was kidding again,” I replied, 
with a hollow laugh. Mr. Turken- 
kopf did not smile. “What is it for,” 
I continued. 

“Tt’s for a magazine, I told you. 
For The Cab-Driver at Home.” I 
was afraid of angering Mr. Turken- 
kopf again, so I remained silent. “It’s 
propaganda for Better Police Week,” 
he continued, after a moment. 

“T expect it'll make the police feel 
pretty cheap, won’t it?” I ventured. 

“Of course it will. That’s what it’s 
for. It’s to make better men out of 
them. D’you see now, dummy?” 

“Yes,” I replied, ignoring the epi- 
thet, “I see.” 

“Good idea, ain’t it?” 

“Yes,” I said, “I think it’s a fine 
idea.” 

He got ready to start the cab. 

“Well,” he said, “I gotta 
be runnin’ along, now. 
See yuh later.” 

“When will your 
poem be published?” 

“Next week’s is- 
sue,” yelled Mr. 
Turkenkopf, as the 
cab jerked forward. 
“Buy a copy an’ meb- 
be Dll autygraph it 
for you.” 

—ReEEp JOHNsTON 





HOME ATMOSPHERE 


Mrs. Clarence Travers, since default of Clarence, 

Takes a few young ladies (booklets tell you of it) 

Right into her home, as she explains to parents, 

“«, «+ Just a little family, the girls soon love it... 

“Meals with proper service, not all helter-skeltered” 

(Soup, one chop, and peas, blanc-mange that’s rather porous) 


« 


... All my girls are girls whose lives have been—well—Sheltered ... 


“Music after dinner . . .” (Won’t you play some for us?) ... 
First floor front... (the air-shaft breeze is gritty ... 
For an hour or two at noon one room is sunny). 


« 


. . « One can’t be too careful, really, in the city. . 


’”> 


Right into her own home... ladies must have money. 


OF ALL THINGS 
S a Republican, Mr. Hoover has 


all the zeal of a recent convert. 

His campaign picture might 

bear the legend: “This face under 
new management.” 
° 


All the boats from Paris are now 
jammed with returning tourists. What 
with one thing and another, a person 
can hardly blame Blackmer for pro- 
longing his stay. 

7 


The Greek practice of inking voters’ 
fingers to prevent repeating would 
never do with us. Half of our people 
would refuse to stain their hands with 
politics. 

> 


Byrd’s icebreaker, the City of New 
York, has safely arrived at Hoboken 
after a voyage from Brooklyn. The 
ice, if any, was by Knickerbocker. 

e 

Thomas B. Love, prominent Texas 
Democrat, flops to Hoover and ridicules 
the Democratic candidate. Love 
laughs at Alsmiths. 

* 

Over in England they are greatly 

concerned about the flapper vote, but 
y AA 
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again. 


—DerarRING Warp 


what worries our statesmen most is the 
flopper vote. 
- 


Since the Palo Alto speech our 
Herald Tribune has dropped some of 
its militant wetness. 
ment hasn’t had such a good cry since 
Mary Pickford cut off her curls. 

° 

We’d like to have seen the H. T.’s 
face when it heard at Albany that the 
Democratic nominees were Smith and 
Robinson. It thought all along that 
the ticket was I'weed and Croker. 

° 


This depart- 


The next World’s Series is peculiarly 
rich in possibilities for New York. We 
may have both ends, either end, or 
neither end. 


* 

We are not one to complain about 
the telephone company’s new ruling. 
After all, it costs no more to get the 
right time than the wrong number. 

. 


Motor cars made last year numbered 
3,335,805. Where the 805 are we 
have no idea, but the rest can be counted 
on any pleasant day crossing the 
Queensboro Bridge. 

* 


We are gratified to note that 

Same Hoover has taken over the 

complete management of his own 

campaign. Dr. Work has made 

more bungles than bingles. Per- 

sonally we could do with more 
Herbert and less Hubert. 












Like Hoover, we root for the 


abolition of poverty. Let us all 


look forward to the happy day when 
the girls can afford to wear stockings 


—HowarD BRUBAKER 





HE stakes for three-year-olds 
this season have been like nothing 
so much as a Donnybrook Fair, 
for every time a colt has poked his head 
above his fellows he has been rapped 
with the blackthorn. It has 

remained for John Ma- 
comber’s Petee-Wrack 
to whack the pres- 
























tige of Mrs. John 
Hertz’s Reigh Count, 
winner of the Kentucky Derby 
and unbeaten this year until 
the running of the Travers. 

For nearly three months we have 
been looking forward to the meeting of 
Harry Payne Whitney’s Victorian and 
Reigh Count. It came in the 
Travers, and while Victorian beat 
Reigh Count, Petee-Wrack beat 
them both. So staggering was the re- 
sult that the big assembly that watched 
the race from the various points of 
vantage seemed spellbound—not that 
the public is unable to accept a reverse, 
but because Reigh Count ran last in the 
field of four throughout the mile and a 
quarter and never was able to improve 
his position. 


NX ART from the remarkable nature 
of the victory, it can be truly said 
that Petee-Wrack stripped best of the 
field, while Victorian ran in bar plates, 
which made his price go from odds-on 
to about equal choice with Reigh Count. 
Laverne Fator rode him, and he has 
been criticized for allowing O’ Donnell 
to bring Petee-Wrack up on the rail— 
though some say Victorian sulked for 
a second or two and bore out. To me 


these are just alibis. I think the truth 
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SPORTS OF THE WEEK 


Racing Upset—Shooed in—From a Red Canoe 


was that Victorian was not up to giving 
Petee-Wrack nine pounds and a beat- 
ing over a heavy track. 

Before the race Larry Waterbury 
asked Louis Beard, manager of H. P. 
Whitney’s stud, “Don’t you think Vic- 
torian’s best distance is a mile and a 
furlong?” 

“Victorian can win at a mile and a 


half if he doesn’t sulk, but he’ll be 






aoApeans SULL 


Top to Bottom: Mrs. Payne Whitney, Marshall Field, 


L. Fator, Mrs. H. C. Phipps, 


beaten at five furlongs if he does,” said 
Beard. So there you are. 

Reigh Count ran as inexplicably bad 
a race as Victorian did in the Belmont. 


‘He had no dash at the start, and when 


Lang went to the whip three furlongs 
from home, he ran for only half a 
dozen strides and finished tired out. 
pee ee has been Reigh 
Count’s Nemesis, though he is in no 
wise to blame, ever since the running of 
the Futurity. I shall always feel that 
Petee-Wrack would have won the 
Futurity but for interference from 
Anita Peabody, Reigh Count’s run- 
ning mate. They were running almost 
together when Mrs. Hertz’s colt was 





fouled by Sande on Bateau in the Pim- 
lico Futurity, but when they met in the 
Walden, Petee was beaten cleverly. 
Petee is owned by John R. Macomber, 
a Boston millionaire who gives a one- 
day race meeting every year on his 
estate, Raceland, after the Brookline 
meeting, awarding all the purses and 
inviting the countryside. 


LTHOUGH it was predicted in 

paddock circles that the Man 
ros War-Starflight colt offered at Phil 
Chinn’s yearling sale would bring six 
figures, C. V. B. Cushman still has the 
honor of paying the record price 
for a year-old colt. By the way, 
the young head of the Eastland 


Richard T. Wilson 





Farm Syndicate tells me that he has 
claimed the name New Broom for the 
$75,000 colt by Whisk Broom 2nd- 
Payment, believing in the copybook 
adage that a new broom sweeps clean. 
At that I think the colt is better named 
than Hustle On, the $70,000 yearling 
sold last year, which W. R. Coe’s 
trainer cannot bring to the races. 
Returning to the sale and the Man o’ 
War colt which was sold to W. T. 
Waggoner for $65,000, it was a 
wretched night but the rain could not 
keep the most fashionable gathering of 
the meeting away. There was nothing 
of the dramatic in the sale but the usual 
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THE CHIEF ATTRIBUTES OF 
: A SUCCESSFUL INTERIOR 


of any decorative scheme, for 
either a town apartment or country 
house, is visualized in this English 
living-room—a definite affinity in scale 
] as well as in character between the 
appointments and the architectural 
background DW YW YO Y 


()\i of the most important requisites 


Q This establishment is prepared to 
render a service embracing every phase 
of the decoration and appointments for 


CABINETMAKERS 











T)eut Cork Galleries 


Madison Avenue, 48th and 49th Streets 


DECORATORS 
— . ARCHITECTURAL REMODELING 



















New York Galleries, Inc., Decorators 


any type of interior . . . coordinating in 
perfect balance and harmony the entire 
background, ceiling and floor with the 
fascinating details of just the right 
lighting and all the intriguing incidentals 
so essential to a well-considered scheme. 


( The exhibits here include an important 
collection of antiques as well as pieces 
designed for special requirements and 
fabricated from ancient woods and other 
sympathetic material. GV W Y 


ANTIQUARIANS 
© 1928, N. Y.G. 








alits 
Water Tower 








Lip sticks 
Hip flasks 
Sandwiches and dream books. 
Cameras 
Magazines 
Gadgets and fish-hooks. 
Shrieks the populace loud, loud, louder; 
“Where buy castor oil, cold creamand powder?” 
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BARGAINS IN 
CHURNS TODAY 
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HE STORY of the man who went to a 

Drug Store to buy a bottle of Pond’s 
Extract and came back with an ice cream 
freezer has long been offered as the ulti- 
mate in substitution. As a matter of fact 
substitution has become the outstanding 
Metropolitan nuisance. 

The remedy is found in the new Neve 
Drug Stores. There you will get what you 
asked for—at less than you expected to pay. 

Concretely, we bought some cigarettes 
there—two fifteen cent packages for a 
quarter. That settled it as far as we are 
concerned. Us for Neve Drug Stores—any 
one of the 69 of ’em. 

The distinguishing Neve characteristic 
is a bright green sign—the sign of safety. 
Its implication is reassuring—you get 
what you want. No substitutes are sug- 
gested. This is unusual. 

The soda counter is unusual, too. The 
green safety note is carried out in the 
glasses in which delectable mixtures are 
set before you. The prominently displayed 
Aquazone bottles carry out this green 
color scheme. 

Neve Drug Stores are well worth in- 
vestigating. 

A word about Aquazone, what! It’s the 
most refreshing of summer drinks besides 
being healthful. The only mineral water 
supercharged with oxygen, it’s always 
sparkling, delicious. Incomparable as a 
mixer with the additional virtue of insur- 
ing against a headache the next morning. 
Served at all good clubs, restaurants, 
hotels, inns and road houses. For sale by 
the Busy Bee Stores, the Daniel Reeves 
Stores, Gristede Brothers, Charles & Co., 
Macy’s and Bloomingdale’s. Sent to you 
from the nearest place on a call to Lex- 
ington 5953, 


THE AQUAZONE CORPORATION 
420 Lexington Avenue 











coaxing for $10,000 bids. Before the 
sale, Waggoner, who is a Texas oil 
iam, said to Admiral Grayson, 
“That’s my colt, ’m going to brand 
him,” and the bidding might have been 
carried to $100,000 had not Admiral 
Grayson insisted no such tactics be 
employed. 

I think the colt is the best-looking 
yearling I have seen and a credit to his 
breeder, Admiral Grayson, who real- 


ized $50,000 on the sale. 


ALWAYS read with interest the 

thrilling accounts by jockey authors, 
from Steve Donoghue and Earl Sande 
down, of “How I won my first race.” 
sill Knapp told one this wise: “I was rid- 
ing out in California—Oakland, I think 
it was. It’s so long ago that I’ve forgot- 
ten the horse, but I know I weighed 
about seventy pounds. I’m going along 
nice and easy and doing everything the 
trainer told me when one of the older 
riders comes up alongside me on a big 
horse. As we turn into the backstretch 
he leans over and says, ‘How’re you 
going, Jock?’ ‘I’m going fine, sir,’ said 
I. Pretty soon, we go around the 
stretch turn, and he leans over and says, 
‘How’s your horse going, Jock?’ ‘Oh, 
he’s going fine, sir,’ says I. Then we 
get in the stretch and he leans over 
again and says, ‘Jock, reach down and 
hit that horse of yours once with your 
whip.’ I did and my horse came away 
. .. and it took me about fifteen years 
to figure out that I’d been shooed in.” 


HE Honorable George has moved 
over to the island in the middle of 
the lake and watches the morning gal- 
lops from a red canoe. He reports: 
John Faithful Hylan asking Harry Sin- 
clair if he liked Victorian for the 
Travers .. . Princess Matchabelli hid- 
ing behind a little green parasol from 
the curious gaze of the outside men... 
Mrs. Graham Fair Vanderbilt in sun 
glasses . . . John Hertz a symphony in 
brown before and after the Travers... 
Mrs. George D. Widener, at the sales, 
in evening dress, of course, wearing 
her husband’s straw hat . . . Lester 
Doctor bidding against Mrs. Vander- 
bilt on the $65,000 colt. 
—Aupax MInor 


“You will find a lot of men in well- 
appointed clubs and homes who break 
the law, but let me tell you that after 
they have broken the law they are a little 
less decent.”—Judge Atwell, quoted in 
the World. 


And the clubs and homes a little 
less well-appointed, 
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Do you like 


your 











Or is he a thorn in your flesh? Does he 
lose his big umbrella at the onset of the 
Great Flood? Fail to magnetize taxi drivers 
in a crisis? Look at your guests as though 
they were book salesmen? Or imply moral 
turpitude if you demand admittance after 
ten .. . A doorman should be wise, tol- 
erant and firm. The job takes tact, insight 
and charm. If you have complaints, come 
and see the San Carlos. We'd be proud 
to have you meet our flunkeys socially. 
They are an instance of the way every 
detail is regulated for your comfort . . . 
Here you will find hotel apartments, 
furnished or unfurnished. Windows 
glazed with Vita-Glass. Well-equip- 
ped service pantries. A restaurant 
offering excellent food at sensible 
prices. The rentals include maid 
service, electric light, vacuum ser- 
vice, electric refrigeration and 
window cleaning. 1, 2 and 3 
rooms, $1080 to $3600. 


Renting Agents: 


A. G. Walker & Co., Inc. 


565 Lexington Ave. Plaza 5750 


at 50th Street 


The 
SAN CARLOS 


Hotel Apartment 
150 EAST 50TH STREET 
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The New 


CADILLACS 


No otber cars in all the world like these 






+ The New 


LaSALLES = + Zen 








THE MOST COMPLETE AND EXTENSIVE LINE 


FLEETWOODS 





EVER PRESENTED 


You Must Drive These Cars to Appreciate Their New and 
Revolutionary Performance, Control, Security and Mind-Ease Features 





> 





1.. More Powerful — 90-Degree, V-«Type, 8- 
> gaa Engines. Incomparably smooth and 
silent. 


2.. New Cadiffac=La Salle Syncro=-Mesh 


Silent=Shift Transmission—Standard 
method of shifting retained. Noiseless. Non- 
clashing. So quick not a second is lost, and 
getaway in traffic is instantaneous. 


3... New Cadiffac=La Saffe Duplex Me- 
chanical System of Effortless Four 


Wheel Brakes—the most scientific, costly 
and efficient ever developed. Two independent 
systems. Internal shoe type. Enclosed. Long lived. 
Minimum of pedal pressure. Only one easy, 
simple outside adjustment for each brake. 


4... Security=Plate Glass—For your greater 
rotection. No longer even the remote hazard of 
ying glass fragments. 





Bis 


6. 


New Adjustable Front Seats— Easily 


adjusted to suit the comfort of any driver. 


. Pneumatic Control in Chassis and 


Body Engineering—Principles of pneu- 
matic control in chassis and body construction 
assuring maximum quietness. Bodies incorporas 
ting features of outstanding strength, roominess, 
comfort — and the last word in style. The finest 
products of Fisher and Fleetwood. 


. New Modernity in Finish and Ap- 


pointment—Deep, rich upholstery. New fit- 
tings. Deft and pleasing treatments in fabrics and 
trim. 


. Chromium P lating—The new metallurgical 


treatment that assures permanent lustre of ex- 
posed nickel parts. 





FIFTY BODY TYPES AND STYLES 


You CANNOT buy a car at 
home or abroad that will give as 
much delight as the newest Cad- 
iflacs, LaSalles—and Fleetwoods 
on these chassis. 


The Cadillac Motor Car Com- 
pany does not hesitate to state 
that there is nothing elsewhere 
even remotely approximating the 
character and calibre of these 
matchless new creations. 


Never at any time in the history 
of the motor car has a given price 
in any class or grade purchased 





The Exclusive New F¥leetwoods 


In addition to the splendid array of new 


Fisher Body types and styles there are 14° 


exclusive and exquisite custom models— 

Fleetwood designed and Fleetwood butlt 

—offering the widest and most extensive 

selection of fine cars ever made available 

by any manufacturer—a de luxe model to 

meet the taste and requirements of the 
most fastidious. 


+ + + 
an equal degree of motoring lux- 
ury. Not only because of the 
surpassing excellence of the cars 
themselves, but by virtue of a 
dependable and far-reaching 
dealer body to serve Cadillac and 
LaSalle owners, a national serv= 


CADILLAC MOTOR CAR 


Division of General Motors Corporation 


Detroit, Michigan 


BY FISHER AND FLEETWOOD 


ice policy clearly defined and the 
same efficient service under 
factory regulation at prices 
limited by us. 


To understand and appreciate 
fully just how great an advance 
the new Cadillacs and La Salles 
represent it is necessary to drive 
them, to test their amazing per- 
formance, their comfort in action, 
and their ease of operation. These 
new models are now ready for in- 
spection at all Cadillac-LaSalle 
showrooms. 


COMPANY 


Oshawa, Canada 








Packard's standard of 
quality has never been 
compromised to meet a 
price demand. It is only 
an unusual combination 
of circumstances that 
makes possible at this 


time the reduction in 
price by $300 on all 
present Packard Six 


models. 


The new prices are the 
most attractive at which 
Packard cars have ever 
been offered. For in- 
stance, the Six Phaeton, 
delivered at your door 
with deluxe equipment, 
is now only $2260.... 
truly an extraordinary 
value. 


ASK THE MAN WHO OWNS ONI 
PACKARD 
a 
i a ae {ND EIGHT 5 

MOTOR CAR COMPANY 


f NEW YORK 


) 


AVENUE PACKARD, INC 
WEST END PACKARD CO., INC 


PACKARD BRONX COMPANY, INC 


m Road 
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HOT OFF THE PRESS 


ED HarRIs, who once started a news- 

paper himself, now presents “The 

Front Page,” at the Times Square 
Theatre—a fine melodrama about the 
boys of the press. Mr. Harris’ venture 
in journalism occurred in Denver, 
when he was pretty broke and very 
dirty-looking. A clothing-store sales- 
man pulled him in out of the street and, 
in trying to sell him a suit, got him a 
job as editor of a new paper. It lasted 
four months, or until he got out of 
town and rode blinds back to New York 
and Broadway. 

“The Front Page” was written by 
Ben Hecht and Charles MacArthur, 
both of whom have done a trick at 
newspaper work in Chicago, where the 
plot is laid. It was staged by George 
Kaufman, who works on a newspaper. 
So there is a certain four-ply authen- 
ticity about the show. It parades the 
vulgarity, the humor, the feverish vi- 
tality, the banality of modern journal- 
ism; and it is written in the idiom of the 
fraternity, unexpurgated. it & a 
tremendous hit. 

The only thing the matter with it is 
its perfection. “The Messrs. Harris and 
Kaufman have removed the tonsils and 
adenoids from so many wheezy plays 
that by the time they get through in- 
serting catch lines, the result is a scien- 
tific product of such amazing vigor and 
precision that it’s just a little unbeliev- 
able. Authenticity, carried to rapid 
extremes, becomes spurious in effect. 
This happens in one or two places in 
“The Front Page”—the furious thrust 
of the piece breaks into burlesque, of its 
own momentum. But this fault pales 
before the terrific gusto and truth and 
fun of the play: it is one of the best 
shows this season will see, so gallop 
down after your tickets, 

Lee Tracy, still bearing the ear- 
marks of “‘Broadway’s” hoofer, carries 
the leading rdle of Hildy Johnson, big- 
time reporter for the Herald-Examiner. 
Osgood Perkins is the managing editor 
—and a better job nobody ever did. 
Dorothy Stickney, who recited that little 
poem in “March Hares,” plays a fine 
bit as a Clarke Street tart. The stage 
is full of real people—the wooden- 
shoed guard, the corrupt mayor, the 
bewildered sheriff, the word-slinging 


reporters. The plot is simple: a con- 
demned prisoner escapes and spends the 
second act hidden in a roll-top desk. 
What more do you want? 


HE love of a second generation 

Jew for a third, fourth, fifth, or 
possibly sixth-generation Christian girl 
is rocking the Forty-eighth Street 
Theatre. The play is called “The 
Song Writer,” and it was written 
by Crane Wilbur, wearing rubber 
gloves. 

Inspired by tabloid accounts of 
Irving Berlin and Ellin Mackay, the 
playwright decided to depict the simple 
story of a Jewish boy who loves beyond 
his station. (His station is Washington 
Heights.) ‘The actors appear on the 
stage tagged with little signs: “I am 
the Jew who loves beyond my station,” 
“T am the song-writer’s mamma who is 
repulsive to the girl,” “I am the beau- 
tiful girl who is repulsed by the mamma 
of my David,” “I am the . . .” etc. 
Georgie Price plays the part of David 
Bernard, and plays it as well as can be 
expected, with a sort of Cohanesque 
sentimentality plus a restraint so over- 
whelming that sometimes you wonder 
if he’s there at all. Mayo Methot is 
Patricia Thayer, the Abie’s Irish Amer- 
ican Beauty. The play contains sev- 
eral intimations of better things to come 
in the next scene, but somehow they 
never do come. Jennie Moscowitz, 
as the mamma, occasionally lifts the 
action to a level approaching truth and 
beauty, but she does it through main 
strength and through no help of the 
playwright. 


OMEDAY tthere will be some 

simple, clean method of preventing 
a play like “He Understood Women” 
from advancing as far as production. 
What have we got a Department of 
Public Works for? Anyway, this 
play—which is a sort of cock-eyed 
fantasy about an old beagle who thinks 
he is sweetly amorous—is at the Bel- 
mont Theatre, and you all know where 
that is. There is a discernible attempt 
to make the play attractive by giving 
it an air of naughtiness; but as for us, 
we’d rather watch the pigeons in front 


of the Library. —E. B. W. 
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PERHAPS the most striking aspect of the mod- 
ern mode is the tendency to build a costume 
around a single, noteworthy jewel. In conse- 
quence, the brooch is receiving more attention 
today than at any time in its thirty centuries 
of history. Its significance in the strategy of 


dress can scarcely be overestimated. 
The reason for this is not hard to find. Even 


the most skilfully designed costume falls short 
of perfection unless it has some center of inter- 
est, some touch of light and brilliance, to give it 


emphasis. And this is supplied most effectively 

by a jeweled ornament upon the gown itself. 
MARCUS &€& COMPANY 

JEWELERS 


WM. ELDER MARCUS, Jr. 
Fifth Avenue and Forty-fifth Street, New York; London; Paris; Palm Beach 
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In an ornament so conspicuous as this it is 


obvious that the character of the design is all- 
important. It need not be of overwhelming 
value, but it must be marked with beauty and 


. - And with these considerations 


good taste. . 

in mind, Mareus & Company have assembled a 
collection of brooches which is represented in 
many of the smartest wardrobes in America 


- «+a company of bright, exquisite jewels 
each a distinguished and a lovely thing. 





A wide selection of brooches in advanced 
and exclusive designs, from $12,500 to $10. 











CHAPIN MARCUS 


© 1928 























WO automatics 


emptied them- 
selves in a sin- 
gle prolonged crash. 


Swarms of people van- 

ished from the sidewalk like an optical 
illusion, leaving a dead man lying face 
downward. The first detective to arrive 
turned him over and saw the thick, 
raised scar extending from ear to chin 
on the right side of the face. 

“Why, it’s Little Augie,” 
claimed. 

“Tt’s Little Augie,” ran the news 
through the crowd which was trickling 
back from the hallways and basements 
again as the street filled up with blue- 
coats. 

“They got Little Augie,” the detec- 
tive telephoned to Police Headquarters. 

“Well, well,” replied Headquarters 
cheerfully, “so they got Little Augie.” 

It was a festive evening at the East 
Side police station. The killing was 
a matter of relief and congratulation. 
Twenty murders were credited to Little 
Augie since he became emperor of the 
underworld on the assassination of 
Kid Dropper in 1923. Good cases 
were built up against Little Augie, 
but he and his followers could frown 
witnesses into sudden loss of memory. 


he ex- 


It was almost impossible to keep 
him in jail overnight. Little Augie 
always had bail ready and _ legal 


talent ready and alibi testamony warm- 
ing up. It was even said that he 
usually had a judge warming up. 
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A REPORTER AT LARGE 


GANGS A LA MODE 


The police did not capture the slayers 
of Little Augie. The best thought on 
the subject seemed to be that his death 
was a civic betterment; but there was 
one regret. Little twenty 
murders were also regarded as so 
many windfalls for the community. 
It was doubtful whether his successor 
would furnish so many commendable 
tragedies. The great dream of the 
police has always been the solution of 
the gang problem by the mutual ex- 
termination of the gangsters. 


Augie’s 


HE public took no interest. Other 

gangsters were potted on the side- 
walk, in speakeasies, and in taxicabs. 
The rococo-casket industry boomed. 
Still the public took no interest. But 
one day there was a gang killing on 
Broadway. 

It was 3 p.m. on Sunday, June 17, 
1928. Edwin J. Jerge, a dope peddler 
and blackmailer of other dope peddlers, 
was driving north on Broadway. The 
red traffic ‘signal halted him. A blue 
car stopped beside him, and a man got 
out, walked forward, and took two 
shots through the automobile window 
at Jerge. Then the gunman opened 
the door of the car, careful fellow that 
he was, and fired four more shots at 
closer range, after which he drove off. 
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This episode caused 
public interest and in- 


dignation. <As_ long 
as the gangsters de- 


spatched each other un- 
obtrusively in humble neighborhoods, it 
was quite all right with their six million 
fellow townsmen. But this was an- 
other matter. What?  Assassinate a 
man on Broadway? Riddle him in 
Herald Square? And on a Sunday 
afternoon at that? 

There was violent activity at Police 
Headquarters. Men were thrown on 
the case in masses. Detectives were 
demoted. This was all very perplex- 
ing to men who regarded the passing 
of a gangster as a boon to any common- 
wealth. Why should the city turn 
ungrateful and resent its good luck? 
Any community ought to ‘be glad to 
have its population diminished by a 
Jerge. 

The argument also ran as follows: 
“If you prosecute gangsters for killing 
one another, they may stop killing one 
another; this would interfere with 
nature’s method of keeping down their 
numbers and they might grow to such 
a multitude as to become a grave men- 
ace to the rest of the population.” 


EFORE the Jerge sensation could 

die down, machine-guns roared in 
Brooklyn. Frankie Yale, one of the 
biggest gang leaders, fell in front of one 
of his own homes. Under ordinary 
circumstances the city would have 
borne this loss without 

a pang. But times had 
changed. The public 

had suddenly become 
murder-conscious. ‘The 
2, use of machine-guns was 
= an added annoyance, for 
machine-guns had given 
Chicago the name of 
being the world centre 
of assassination and mas- 
sacre. Civic bodies adop- 
ted resolutions against 
the introduction of six-hundred- 
bullet-a-minute guns in New 
York. The result of the uproar 
was to cause the police to take 
up in a serious way the ne- 
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ON ENLIVENING THE CITY 





glected subject of gangs. 

The police investigation es- 
tablished at once that the new 
gangs are vastly different from 
The gang today 
is engaged almost exclusively in 
policing. Its chief mission is 


the old gangs. 


protective, the guarding of the 


traffic in alcohol and dope. It 
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| > the Philadelphia market, of six 

hundred thousand homes, The 
Evening Bulletin has a circulation 
of more than half a million copies. 


A study of The Bulletin—of its 
great circulation—proves certain 
things of interest to advertisers. 


It proves that Philadelphians are 
careful readers; thoughtful readers. 


It proves that care with the printed 
word . . . moderation .. . is the 
way to their confidence. 


It proves they are good customers 
for a thing they believe in. 


The Bulletin’s circulation proves 
these things— 


—Because it is not a newspaper 
that deals in sensations, runs con- 
tests, gives premiums. 


—Because, in all its history, The 
Bulletin never bid for any but 
readers who appreciate a fine paper! 











NEWSPAPER 
BELIEVED IN 
BY A GREAT PEOPLE 


HAS CREATED 
THES MARKET 
OPPORTUNETY 





Complete Coverage of “Business Leaders 


The Bulletin’s circulation covers Philadel- 
phia’s business leaders. There are more than 
166,000such executives. (Figures compiled by 
City Statistician). They control the business 
buying; their families lead in retail pur- 
chases. Small circrlations cannot cover them. 


The growth of The Bulletin, from a 
few thousand to more than half a 
million copies daily, is a growth of 
thirty-three years: 


The sure, steady, solid growth of a 
carefully-made newspaper! 


Growing, until now The Bulletin is 
read in nearly every home—is by 
far the largest newspaper in Phila- 
delphia, one of the great news- 
papers of America! 


By service to this people; by making 
a newspaper consistent with Phila- 


1898 1903 1908 1913 1918 1923 1927 











— 
413,973 











549,148 
_ a 


delphia’s own standards, The Bul- 
letin has created this opportunity 
for advertisers: 


The coverage of America’s third 
largest market with one newspaper 
and at one advertising cost! 


Analyze the Philadelphia Market 
and The Bulletin from every stand- 
point: Buying power, coverage, ad- 
vertising cost, sales potential and 
costs of distribution. Compare the 
facts with those of any other 
market. 


Sales Plan of The Evening Bulletin 


The Bulletin’s own sales plan is semple in tdea. It 
is to make a newspaper so typical of Philadelphia as 
to be almost indispensable in every Philadelphia 
home. The results are shown by The Evening 
Bulletin's daily average net paid sale of 549, 148copies. 


Che ECbening Bulletin 


New York Office: 247 Park Avenue 
Chicago Office: 333 N. Michigan Avenue 


Copyright, 1928, Bulletin Co. 


City Hall Square 


PHILADELPHIA 


Detroit Office : 321 Lafayette Boulevard 
San Francisco Office : 681 Market Street 
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THE HATS OF YOUTHFUL SMARTNESS 
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is organized to prevent abuses, govern- 
mental interference, and unfair com- 
petition. 

Another _ fact immedi- 
ately apparent. New York’s suprem- 
acy, unchallenged for a _ century, 
is gone. Chicago is the imperial city 
of the gang world, and New York a 
remote provincial place governed by a 
proconsul. Even Philadelphia has 
passed New York in importance in the 
gunman’s universe. New York gang- 
sters have not degenerated, but those 
of other cities have come on. Condi- 
tions have forced the change. It takes 
a vastly greater gang organization to 
guard the beer supply of other cities 
than to police the traffic in concentrated 
spirits in New York. 

The gangster today is one who main- 
tains order and discipline for those who 
drive ten-ton trucks through the Vol- 
stead Act. This pays so well that 


became 


' many of the old gangster activities are 


nearly extinct. Wrecking laundries 
and small stores for not paying black- 
mail, adjusting labor disputes with 
blackjacks, general contracting in 
simple or felonious assault and homi- 
cide, guarding crap games and gam- 
bling houses, shooting up West Side 
truck thieves and loft burglars who 
poach on East Side jurisdiction—these 
and similar activities have ceased to 
attract ambitious young fellows. 


NDUSTRIAL alcohol has modern- 
ized the New York gang, but beer 
has created the super-gang of the 
Middle West. Beer has lifted the 
gangster from a local leader of roughs 
and gunmen to a great executive con- 
trolling a big interstate and internation- 
al organization. Beer, real beer, like 
the water supply or the telephone, is a 
natural monopoly. Whiskey is not a 
natural monopoly, but beer is. The 
question is one of bulk. Individuals 
may smuggle in diamonds, for example, 
but it would take an extensive organiza- 
tion to smuggle in elephants. 

Beer is an obvious thing like the 
weather. There is nothing clandestine 
about a brewery. Beer cannot flow 
under present conditions without gang 
protection extending all the way from 
the hop poles to the throats of the 
masses. To ignore beer requires a 
conspiracy of the whole population. 
There must be hearty codperation be- 
tween the moral element of the com- 
munity and the immoral element of 
the community. The mighty organ- 
ization to control beer was gradually 
built up at Chicago. During its forma- 
tive period it was found necessary to 
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The Spirit Behind “SEC” 


j Forty years’ striving...a master secret 


blend...AGED 6 MONTHS...then 
Clicquot Club SEC...the Ginger Ale 


Supreme. 






A distinctive beverage...in a distine- 
tive bottle... best looking ever designed 
...emblem of the spirit of SEC...pro- 
tection for you...guards that flavor... 





rich...ripe...dry. 





For those who appreciate finer things... 
popular at Sherry’s.. .the St. Regis Roof 
...the Westchester Biltmore Country 


Club. 
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Cicguot Club Co. (Madlas/ Mess ” 
CONTAINS 12 FLUID OUNCES (3956 











CLICQUOT CLUB COMPANY, MILLIS, MASS. 
: New York Office: Two Park Avenue Phone Lexington 4053 


© 1928, Clicquot Club Co. 

















that 


first smoke 
in the 


morning 


Is THAT first smoke ever some- 
thing of an experiment? It 
shouldn’t be—not if your mouth 
is healthy and free from that 
woolly, tepid taste. 

Before that first smoke, tone 
up your mouth with Squibb’s 
Dental Cream. It neutralizes acids 
and soothes the gums. Above all, 
it leaves tiny particles of Milk 
of Magnesia in vour mouth that 
help to keep your smoking taste 
lively and pleasant. 

Use Squibb’s in the evening, 
too, after smoking. The fresh 
cleanliness of your mouth the 
next morning will delight you. 


Guard The 





Copyright 1928 by E. R. Squibb & Sons. 
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murder federal agents and local offi- 
cials and to wipe out several hundred 
people who sought to introduce com- 
petition into what nature had made a 
monopoly. 

After Dion O’Banion, Hymie 
Weiss, and other Chicago independents 
had perished in a_ hopeless struggle 
against economic law, one man stood 
out as the greatest gang leader in his- 
tory—Alphonse Capone, sometimes 
known as Big-hearted Al because of his 
extravagance in buying floral pieces, but 
usually called Scarface Al because of a 
pretentious scar down the left side of 
his face. Otherwise he has soft, fat, 
sentimental features, large red lips with 
exaggerated curves of sympathy, large 
eyes with active tear ducts, black eye- 
brows which contract rather fiercely 
when certain ideas strike him. 

Al travels in a bullet-proof car. He 
surrounds himself with eight men 
selected for thickness of torso who form 
an inner and outer ring about him 
when he appears in public. ‘They are 
tall and he is short, a precaution against 
any attempt to aim at him through the 
spaces between their necks. For Al’s 
protection, the eight men wear bullet- 
proof vests. Nothing smaller than a 
fieldpiece could penetrate his double- 
walled fortress of meat. 

Once fully organized, the colossal 
beer organization has been able to take 
on several sidelines, including a trade 
in other liquors, industrial alcohol, 
dope, and some little running of Poles, 
Russians, Chinese, and others past the 
immigration officials. | Especially in 
the handling of industrial alcohol has 
the Chicago headquarters been in close 
touch with New York gang leaders. 
Frankie Yale is said to have been mur- 
dered as a faithless proconsul. He is 
alleged to have “knocked down” on 
the home office in Chicago, accepting 
large sums for industrial alcohol and 
failing to deliver it. 


EW YORK can’t have everything. 
Physical conditions make the 
super-gang here impossible. Street 
traffic alone prevents it. There isn’t 
room for beer. A psychological factor 
also prevents proper arrangements 
being made with the authorities to flood 
New York with beer. The enforce- 
ment people feel that they must make a 
show of activity in New York to make 
the drys of other sections happy. Be- 
cause New York is the headquarters of 
so many syndicates, news agencies, and 
special correspondents, thousands of 
wires begin to twitter when anything 


happens When the United 


here. 








Don’t Tolerate 
the 3 Deadly D’s! 


Not always do good things come 
in threes! Your hair, for instance, 
must contend with those three 
Deadly D’s—dullness, dryness and 
dandruff. Fiery summer suns help 
these foes of hair beauty and hair 
health to make swifter headway. 
Yet they’re headed for lasting de- 
feat when you use Petrole Hahn! 








For this justly renowned French hair- 
dressing has for its definite purpose the 
quick suppression of the 3 Deadly D's! 
Petrole Hahn magically supplants dull- 
ness and dryness with the sheen of 
lustrous, healthy hair—speedily it makes 
dandruff vanish! If you would give 
your hair fresh beauty and vitality, 
send now for a free trial bottle of 
Petrole Hahn via the coupon below. 


Available at most Drug and Dept. 
stores. Park © Tilford, New 


York, Sole Importers and Dis- 
tributors in the U.S. 


PETROLE 


ParK & TILFORD 
485 Fifth Ave., N. Y. City 


Please send me a generous trial sample 


of Petrole Hahn FREE. 
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States wins another action in its great 
war against Texas Guinan, bulletins 
flash to every remote hamlet. The 
whole continent dangles from New 
York telegraph wires. 

This news situation is the reason the 
authorities deny beer to the martyred 
city. To provide New York with 
beer would require convoys of motor 
trucks amounting to a moving beer 
aqueduct. Empty barrels would be 
piled up like the Woolworth Building. 





Ships at sea could navigate by the smell | 
of hops. With the attention of the | 
country focused on New York, this 
would not do. | New Yorkers must 
stick to whiskey, brandy, gin, and 
other concentrated substances. 

In consequence of this, New York 
gangsters have no chance to achieve the 
imperial organization which beer has 
effected in the West. They have 
copied certain technical effects, such as 
the use of the machine-gun and the 
sawed-off double-barrelled buckshot 
pistol, from the progressive Westerners, 
but they have made no headway in the 
direction of welding all gang interests 
into one big combination. The field 
is still in the hands of wastefully com- 
peting independents. 

Crime waves, consisting of hold-ups 
and burglaries, arouse the public be- 
cause the business man says to himself, 
“T may be next.” Gang crimes, con- 
sisting mainly of the sale of rum and 
dope and murdering among themselves, 
do not ordinarily cause this apprehen- 
sion. But shootings and machine-gun 
actions on Broadway endanger the 
innocent bystanders and create the 
stimulating I-may-be-next attitude. So 
the New York police have become very 
energetic about the matter and threaten 
to make things embarrassing even for 
the great Capone himself. 

—ALVA JOHNSTON 


NoTICE: Miss Bridget Cahill of Rose- 
ville had a valuable cow shot by the 
hunters, and she lost her calf. It is a loss 
to the poor girls. These fellows better be 
careful around my place with dogs and 
guns. The property is all posted and was 
always posted.—Rockland County (N.Y.) 
paper. | 


Evidently it was the cow that wasn’t 
posted. 
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A Revelation in Modern Living 


Qt for yourself ...this new conception in modern living. 
Here you will find advantages and comforts beyond ali pre- 
vious experience. This giant skyscraping monument to better 
living is designed and constructed with a view to the comfort 
and luxury of future generations. Appointments, service and 
conveniences are far ahead of the times. 


It costs No More to enjoy these heretofore 
Unknown Comforts and Conveniences 


You would naturally expect higher rentals in the world’s finest 
residential hotel ... therefore prepare yourself for an agreeable 
surprise...rentalsat The Park Central 
HEST ROOF are actually lower thanany comparable 
7“ all New York suites in New York City.'Visit The Park 
+, Up in the clouds} Central today. Our experienced and 

¢ , where cool breezes | courteous rental staff will be pleased to 





blow. 


DINE... show you the many unmatched fea- 


DANCE tures of this great residential hotel. 


The Park Central 
Orchestra presented Zee 
by Arnold Johnson, 





. sagt meg | Period salons and roof patios for private 
LUNCHEON functions .. .swimming pool. . . radio outlets. 
a Furnished or unfurnished apartments of 2 








DARK CENTRAL 


A Select Residential Hotel With Transient Accommodations 
FIFTY-FIFTH STREET at SEVENTH AVENUE 
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get out f 
and get h 
under . 


not the moon, nor the smiling 
canopy of the skies, advised the 
clever cinema customer, but that 
enchanting roof which shelters 
surpassing entertainment, that of 






the paramount F Q 


where 

seraphic esther rals- 
ton is found in para- 
mount’s “sawdust 
paradise,’’ 
heavenly picture 
with celestial music, 
with only the hero 
for a harp. 


2 





and 

also cambria’s ‘“‘teeing off”’ 
lovely birdies in broadway 
golf, with paul ash and the 
paramount stage orchestra 
very good with the irons, the 
brass and the woods. 





Aa 


and 

at the organ, is jesse crawford 
... making it talk... what 
more can we say... or why 
should we. 





or the rivoli— 
united artists 





fier 
where 


in united artists’ 
first sound picture 
**tempest’’ john 
barrymore unveils 
the world’s’ most 
perfect technique, 
as he makes love to 
europe’s newest im- 
portation. 





or the rialto 





where 

emil jannings dis- 
plays talent unbe- 
lievable in “‘the pa- 
triot”? paramount’s 
perfect motion pic- 
ture ... with ‘‘sym- 
phonic sychromza- 
tion”? and all that 
that implies. 





luxurious and comfortable, 
these are 


publix theatres 








} |THE CURRENT 


CINEMA 


Jannings at his Best— 


Pollyanna Week—And 


Some Duds 
A the Rialto 
is Emil Jan- 
nings in “The Pa- 
triot,” giving a 
superb 
ance as the mad, 
degenerate Czar 
Such triumphant act- 
ing is rare. You should go and see it. 
The film, apart from Jannings, is 
splendid for half its length, until his- 
tory is neglected for drama and the 
proceedings go off key. ‘Then it be- 
comes just a good movie, but a good 
movie enlivened by the flawless be- 
havior of Jannings. The supporting 
cast is fine and the directing of Ernst 

Lubitsch excellent. 

The Embassy is harboring an infan- 
tile effort called ““The Scarlet Lady.” 
Lya de Putti renders some astonishingly 
I cannot 
guess why it is given the dignity of being 
put in the Embassy—or why it was 
made in the first place. Maybe it is a 
plug for the theme song of the show. 





perform- 


Paul of Russia. 


poor gestures as the heroine. 


HE second all-talking movie, 

“The Terror,” is at Warner’s 
Theatre. It is better than the first but 
suffers seriously from slow pacing and 
All the conversation 
comes from close-ups, and each time a 


being over-long. 


character speaks, action stops. There is 
room for mechanical improvement in 
the Vitaphone, as all male voices sound 
dull and of the same tone. If you want 
to follow the progress of talking movies, 
go and see it. 

John Gilbert is at the Capitol in 
“Four Walls,” an above-average film 
of the regeneration of a crook and his 
girl-friend, adapted from a play that ran 
here last winter. Joan Crawford is 
the lady who struggles to better things 
with Gilbert. In each picture she is 
prettier and a better actress. 

The Paramount tells of the return 
to glory of a family that had all run to 
“The First Kiss” is the title of 
After this and “Four 
Walls” nothing would cheer me as 


se ed. 


the happy tale. 


much as a picture showing things going 
from bad to worse. 


Richard Barthelmess goes to war 
again at the Strand in “Out of the 
Ruins.” Don’t bother with it. —O.C. 
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Play the 
SILVER KING 








oT Nice 
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“Heard the good news? Old Man 
Duffus finally cleared the water hole.” 

“Must have surprised the turtles 
he’s bombarded for thirty-one long 

rears!” 

“Oh, they were all down in the silt 
—trying to hatch out the first eight 
balls he drove. But the old man will 

robably present us with a new club 
ouse. Tickled to death.” 

“What got him over—some favor- 
ing hurricane?” 

‘Not at all—the silver King! Doug 
Smith told the old man he’d have to 
stop making high land out of our 
only water hole—lent him a Silver 
King and my how it worked!” 

“How could even a King reform 
that ancient slice and hook addict?” 

“Psychology, my dear boy, is no re- 
specter of ages. Young or old, the so 
called dub merely tries too hard. 
And the confidence that comes to 
every man when he’s playing the best 
ball made gives him more distance, 
better direction, smaller scores! The 
King takes one great uncertainty out 
of this uncertain game. Its use is the 
best piece of golfing psychology I 


.?? 


know! Silver King— 


Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 





[Imported by] 
JOHN WANAMAKER 


NEW YORK 
Wholesale Golf Distributors 
nN ee 
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TEE AND 
GREEN 


Lost Voigt—Breakfast 
for Jones—A_ Broken 
Spoon—Caddies’ Day 





Y an = arrange- 
ment of dates 
partly accidental and 
partly calculated, it 
has come about that 

° the important events 
for the pros fall at the beginning of 
the golf season and for the amateurs 
in late August and September. At this 
time of year many ordinary club players 
decide that it’s too hot to tramp around 
a course even though the dry, hard 
fairways will put twenty-five extra 
yards on every drive; it is easier to sit 
in the shade somewhere and _ read 
about the Walker Cup matches. 

Bobby Jones, George Von Elm, 
Francis Ouimet, Chick Evans, Jess 
Sweetser, Harrison Johnston, Watts 
Gunn, Roland MacKenzie, Maurice J. 
McCarthy, Jr., and Eugene Homans 
—on paper that looks like as strong a 
team as could be got together in this 
country, but after reading it over twice 
some fans noticed an omission. Where 
was George Voigt? Twice this season 
McCarthy has finished well behind 
him in a sectional tournament; yet 
there was McCarthy on the team as 
an “alternate,” and no Voigt. It looked 
like a deliberate snub, an echo perhaps 
of the squabble that went on last year 
when someone told the U. S. Golf 
Association that Voigt’s job in Wash- 
ington depended indirectly on _ his 
prominence as a golf player. 

As a matter of fact Voigt was cleared 
of the charges of professionalism and 
his amateur standing has not been 
questioned since. He was left off the 
Walker Cup Team for another rea- 
son, and a simpler one—his showing 
when the team was picked several 
months ago was not good enough to 
justify his being included. Players are 
picked for the team by what they did 
in the National Amateur or other im- 
portant tournaments the year before 
and last year. Voigt did badly in both 
the last two amateurs. He is undoubtedly 
one of the best players around, but he 
has made his reputation largely by what 
he has done in the last three months 
—winning the Long Island Amateur 
in June and showing the way to the 


Long Island professionals, with Willie 
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poration, 


TODD DRY DOCK ENGINEERING & REPAIR CORPORATION 





r 


Mr. H. E. Manville’s M. ~ 
7) maro"’, designed 
by Henry J. Gielow, Inc., 
built by Todd Shipards Cor- 
in drydock for 
Spring reconditioning at 
Tebo Yacht Basin. 


EBO YACHT BASIN Offers to yacht owners 
the facilities of an experienced broadly 
gauged Service for refitting, overhaul 
and reconditioning; a thoroughly 
equipped plant, with ample storage 
space for vessels afloat and for equip- 
ment ashore. 

The advantage of a one point con- 
tact for all work in serving prominent 
yachtsmen for many years has brought 
to the Tebo yard a distinguished clien- 
tele unexcelled on the Atlantic seaboard. 

Convenient owner supervision 
within 15 minutes of lower Manhattan. 





Foot of 23rd Street, Brooklyn, New York 


TE BO 
YACHIT BASIN 
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ON THE CREST 
OF A WAVE 


“On The Crest of a Wave’’— Fox trots 


“What d’ya Say’’—Arnold Johnson's Orches- 
tra 3986 


“For You Alone’’—Tenor with Orchestra 


‘*‘Dreams of Long Ago’’— Mario 
Chamlee 15161 


**Kiss Me Again’? —Walze from Mlle. Modiste 
*¢Serenade’’ — Organ, Eddie Dunstedter 3978 


*“‘Whispering’’ — Fox trots 


“‘There’Il Come a Time’’—Red Nichols and 
his Five Pennies 3955 


Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 





There’s new snap, rhythm and pep in 
Brunswick Records 


a 


PANATROPES-RADIOLAS-RECORDS 








Klein among them, at Salisbury last 
week. 


eer and Homans probably 
won't get a chance to play at 
Wheaton. At this writing the regulars 
are allin good shape. ‘The strain of a 
big match often makes players ill— 
Sweetser had a long breakdown after 
winning the English amateur two years 
ago, Bobby Jones couldn’t digest even 
orange juice for breakfast before the 
last round of the open at Olympia 
Fields—but few will admit they are 
sick until a match is over. 

McCarthy averaged about two hun- 
dred and fifteen yards off the tee 
at Green Meadows last week, but 
most of his long shots had a_ hook 
on them. He was wasting a lot of 
putts, Coming to the eighteenth 
green of his semi-final match on Satur- 
day I wouldn’t have given a dime for 


his chances to beat young D. D. Jack- | 


son. McCarthy was one down. His 
drive settled in a heel-print and from 
where he lay it was almost two hundred 
and fifty yards to the green, a difficult 
shot over ground so heavy with rain 
that balls hit with a wooden club would 
stop on it as though they had backspin. 
McCarthy took a spoon and hit the ball 
as hard as he could, the clubhead drove 
into the ground and the shaft broke 
off in his hand. It seemed certain 
that he had flubbed his shot, but instead 
the ball was flying true; it stopped with- 
in two yards of the green. He won 
the match on the twentieth hole when 
Jackson flubbed a two-foot putt. 


oe spoon was the best 
shot of a week devoted at various 
clubs to tournaments. for caddies or 
caddy-masters. The at Mount 
Vernon looked interesting in prospect 
but it turned out to be dull—the 
age limit was sixteen and all the en- 
trants seemed to have reached it 
except Willie Turnesa, Joe’s twelve- 
year-old brother. At Clearview for- 
eign cars were parked in the drive and 
members sat in the lounge while the 
course was given over to players named 


one 


Filipski, Jurska, Rama, Szymanski, 

Nellevachia, Borkinka, Lobosco, and 

Ciminara. —N. B., Jr. 
e , 


The Creamery meeting was held Tues- 
day in the Town Hall and elected di- 
rectors, Fred O. Brown, John Dike, 
Frank Harris, Clinton Smith, Anson 
Brown, and Walter Mason, and they 
voted to sell the plant.—Amity (Ore.) 
Standard. 


Tired before they started. 
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“A dream 
of natural loveliness!” 


There is a shade of blush-rose which is a dream of 
natural loveliness for your lips, and Tangee gives 
it to you. 

As you apply it you notice the change from 
orange to blush-rose and congratulate yourself on 
a superb naturalness in the result. 

Demand Tangee today. One lipstick for all com- 
plexions! On sale everywhere. Records show that 
twice as Many women are using it this year. Be sure 
you see the name Tangee on carton and gun-metal 
case. The Geo. W. Luft Co., 
417 Fifth Ave., New York. 


NOTE: Tangee is healing and 
soothing because it has a cold 
cream base. Tangee Rouge Com- 
pact and Tangee Créme Rouge 
have the same magical changin 

uality as Tangee Lipstick. As 

or them. 


PRICES—Tangee Lip- 
stick $1, Tangee Rouge 
Compact 75c, Tangee 
Créme Rouge $1 (and 
for complete beauty 
treatment: Tangee Day 
Cream, Tangee Night 
Cream and 
Tangee 
Face Pow- 

er, $1 

















THE POWER of 

. . . Twenty Cents 
Twenty cents brings you the mini- 
ature Tangee Beauty Set—all six 
items and the “Art of Make-up.” 
Address Dept. N.Y.10. The George 
W. Luft Co., 417 Fifth Avenue, 





New York. 
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CONCERT MUSIC 


RECORDS RussEKS ati 


Fiddle Music—Schubert, FIFT pg Py tg UE 








Herbert, and Other Mel- 
odists 


LL the recent 

“electric” phon- 
ographs are expert 
reproducers of violin 
m@ tone, and for this 
reason, presumably, 
the contemporary 
record lists are uncommonly heavy in 
fiddlings. | “The most interesting of- 
fering of the lot is Jascha Heifetz’ 
version of “‘Estrellita.” “Estrellita” has 
become one of the leading nuisances of 
radio programs, but the Heifetz ar- 
rangement is a little masterpiece, and 
so is his performance of it for Victor. 
For good measure there is a re-record- 
ing of the inevitable “Valse Bluette,” 
which, by the way, is not a_ blues 





fantasie. 

Miss Yelly D’Aranyi, the most im- 
portant grown-up new fiddler of the 
season, now works for Columbia. Her 
Gluck “Melodie” and Beethoven Ron- 
dino, both in Kreisler transcriptions, 
are, I hope, only a beginning of a long 
line. Columbia has more Kreisler for 
you in Toscha Seidel’s mellifluous ad- 
ventures with ‘“Liebesfreud” and 
“Schén Rosmarin.” Albert Spalding, 
one of Brunswick’s masters, does beau- 
tifully with such over-familiar material 
as the “‘Preislied” in the Wilhelm] set- 
ting and the Sarasate soufflé of Chopin’s 
E flat nocturne. 


Pegs continues its glorification 
of Schubert with the C major 
Symphony, which the sentiment-pur- 
veyors describe as the work of “heaven- 
ly length.” The fact that Sir Hamilton 
Harty with the Hallé Orchestra has 
contrived to pack the C major into four- 
teen sides is a tribute to his tempi. 

Victor Herbert’s Four Serenades 
have been made for Victor by Paul 
Whiteman—a first-rate job from every 
point of view. Another tuneful crea- 
tion is Leopold Godowsky’s doubling of 
Rubinstein’s Melody in F (really) and 
the Chopin C sharp minor waltz (Op. 
64, No. 2) for Brunswick. For a 
little more melody, try Lucrezia Bori’s 
Victoring of the Musetta waltz from 
“La Bohéme,” which is a model for 
other sopranos. The “Bird” waltz on 
the other side is one of those vocal 
three-fours that only a Bori could make 


plausible. —R. A.S. 


Through the Air 


— the first 
fashion 
landed 
from 
Paris 





BN the same swift *plane 
which carried the first foreign 
air mail from the Ile ; 

France, traveled Lelong’s love- 
liest afternoon frock —“ Fine 
Mouche”—of black satin, caught 
at neck —— with — 


ly fashioned plates of gold 
And it came straight to Russeks! 


Of course, this isn’t the first 
time Russeks have “scooped” the 
world of fashion. But it isthe first 
time we've won the final lap by 
*plane. We venture to predict that 
soon all our fashions will cross 
the ocean to us by this same 
swift method —and that then, as 
now, the loveliest will be found 
at Russeks—and, as usual, first! 


Our own copies in all colors. 


$63 
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...thebusinessof living... 





T The Sulgrave, each suite is clev- 


erly planned to provide the utmost 





in appealing comfort—each is a complete 
home designed to conform with the in- 
dividual needs of the occupants. And yet, 
at The Sulgrave, one is released from the 
bondage of all homekeeping cares— 


gloriously free to attend to the business of 








living in the New York manner—at 






the smartest manor in New York! 


The SULGRAVE 


67° STREET and PARK AVE. 
Telephone RHINELANDER 3600 
WILLIAM M. SHEAHAN, Manager 


yn 
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hs L. 1- Room Suites 
= $1700 to $3000 
Typical Room Size 16x24 





2-Room Suites 
$2800 to $5800 


Typical Room Size 14x24— Two Expo- 
sures— Mirror Door Dressing Closets 








Poe 3 » Room Suites 
$5400 to *11,500 


General Features Typical Room Size 16x24 — Two Baths 


Separate entrance to each room At least Two Exposures. 


from large private foyer. 
Some suites with fireplaces and 


. ne LARGER SUITES UP TO 
Large serving pantries. SEVEN ROOMS INCLUD- 
Furnished or unfurnished. ING STUDIO DUPLEXES 


Hotel and Restaurant Service 


Just Off Park Avenue) 
Telephone: Plaza 8600 


LY ONE get EAST FIFTY-SIXTH ST. 
NEW YORK 











NEW OCEAN HOUSE YOU ARE ATTRACTIVE 


SWAMPSCOTT, MASSACHUSETTS WHATEVER TOUR FEATURES 


The Eden of New England If you have a beautiful skin 
CREME SAPHES 


On the exclusive North Shore, twelve miles from 


Boston. Private Bathing Beach, Golf, Tennis, De- For the Face and Neck 

lightful Music. Fine Motor Roads. Accommodations Saphes Almond and Cydonium Lotion 

for 550. For information or reservation write or wire For the Hands and Arms 

NEW OCEAN, HOUSE, Svammett, Mauashustt: | | 1ARIMORE & CO. J.-A. BAUER 
Clement E. Kennedy, President 24 East 55th Street 753 Madison Ave. 
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THE EIGHT~DAY CROSSING 


HE appalling discovery upon 

leaving Southampton that, 

counting the twenty-two pairs of 
gloves you got in Italy because they 
were so cheap and the cuckoo clock 
you got in Switzerland, God knows 
why, you have about three hundred 
dollars’ worth of dutiable junk. 

The earnest lady in black who says 
that the only way to avoid fines, im- 
prisonment, and the fate of an outcast 
from all decent society is to declare 
everything down to the last Florentine 
cigarette case. ‘The sleepless night bat- 
tling with conscience and the convic- 
tion that if you follow her advice the 
customs shed will be your only shelter 
until somebody raises funds. The decis- 
ion to give the cuckoo clock to the 
steward. 

The lady who has crossed eleven 
times, buys all her clothes in Paris, and 
has never paid a cent of duty. The 
decision to find out how she does it 
and keep the cuckoo clock. 

The distribution of customs blanks. 
The declaration of all purchases at from 
one-half to one-third their actual value. 
The feeling of guilt. The erasures. 

The careful itemized account of 
every stamp-box, picture frame, and 
ash-tray at purchase price. The sea- 
soned traveller who asks what the hell 
you think customs officers are paid for. 
The destruction of the first declaration. 
The lie to the purser about its having 
blown overboard. 

The new declaration mentioning 
only such articles as no customs officer 
could possibly miss and putting those at 
less than half value. The handing of 
the document to the purser. 

The nerve-racking sensation of be- 
ing a criminal about to be sentenced. 
The stories of passengers and stewards 
who are government spies. The guilty 
shutting of your trunk when the stew- 
ard comes in to make up your berth. 

The stories of appraisers who make 
you pay double for things not declared 
and of searchers who make you dis- 
robe, and the doubt as to whether it 
is truly wise to land as you had planned, 
daintily attired in your best new inti- 
mate lingerie from Paris. Another 
sleepless night with no important re- 
sults. 

The debarkation. The hang-dog 
look as you see your list in the inspec- 
tor’s hands. The sudden impulse to 
appeal to him as a human being with 
a wife and daughters of his own. The 
decision that this would be unwise. 

The inability to unlock your own 
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trunk. The sparkling gaiety to conceal 
the fact that your hands are shaking. 
The cold, sinking feeling as with un- 
erring instinct he pulls out the seventy- 
five-dollar evening dress you valued 
at twenty-five dollars. His contemptu- 
ous snort implying that if you paid twen- 
ty-five dollars for that thing you were 
easy. The little Patou model you hoped 
he wouldn’t notice, which he does notice 
and puts back, not caring for it. The 
harrowing half hour going over the 
gifts for friends at home, with the in- 
tense mental strain of trying to remem- 
ber how much you decided to knock 
off the price of each one. 

The departure of the inspector with 
a grimly noncommittal air. The uncer- 
tainty as to whether to repack or to 
wait for the appraiser, financial ruin, 
and complete disgrace. 

The repacking. The nervous col- 
lapse. The verdict—$1.97 duty on 
the cuckoo clock. 

—ALICE FRANKFORTER 


THIS~COOL~EVE 


She makes a backdrop of the crowd 
At all the weekend dances; 

No girl should ever be allowed 
Such voltage in her glances. 


Her gestures harken back to seas 
Where sirens sank—and beckoned: 
She really has amusing knees 
As summer knees are reckoned. 


Her thoughts are very, very old, 
Sharp splinters from the brain 

Of that first Eve who gaily sold 
An Eden just to gain 


Fine melodrama of her own 
And chance to look about, 

But This-Cool-Eve has always known 
Her apples . . . inside out. 


I’ve often wondered when we meet 
At Cannes or Dumfiireeden, 
(Or sometimes Forty-second Street) 
What Eve would do with Eden! 
—PatIENcCE EpEN 


UH HUH DEPARTMENT 
[J. Otis Swift in The World] 

At the invitation of the Psychic Science 
Group of the Yosian Order of Magna 
Mater, 16,000 Yosians, more or less, on 
going to bed, used their mystic power of 
imagination to transport their minds 
through the night, through space from 
all over America, to a lonely part of the 
long, white sandy beach at the mouth of 
the Kennebec in Maine, gathering in 
shadowy happy hundreds to sit on the 
cool sands above the white-capped rollers. 
























THE NEW WAY to keep smokes fresh 
with genuine 12 Yr. old RUM. 


Why let your smokes lose their fresh- 
ness and flavor? Why put up with dry 
stringy cigarettes; split, swollen cigars 


or dry dusty pipe tobacco? 


Rumidor, an entirely new type of 
humidor, will keep your smokes in 
prime condition no matter how long 
they last. Vapors from genuine 12 year 
old Rum, moisten your smokes to just 


the right degree and hold them there. 


Three models—three metals— 
bronze, chromium or copper, plain or 
hammered or distinctively combined 
with genuine leathers... each Rumidor 
is extremely handsome. A patented 
product of The Rumidor Corporation of 
501 Fifth Avenue. The better shops in 
town and out will tell you allaboutthem. 


NO MORE 
DRIED OUT 
SMOKES 
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RUMIDOR 












Aucust 15 
ciety" BOULAN- 
GER’s main in- 
terest this year 
seems to be in beautiful fabrics and in 
new details. Her silhouette is a further 
development without radical change of 
what she has done before. No one can 
handle soft materials in shirrings and 
loose gathers, and taffetas in tremen- 
dous poufs and bows, as she can. These 
two notes, therefore, recur throughout 
all her afternoon and evening dresses, 
and her collection is liberally bestrewn 
with crocheted flowers. Pansies she uses, 
and other little things that look like 
violets, in different colors, all made up 
into bouquets with green leaves. Most 
of the houses that show tulle (and most 
of them do) dress it up for winter with 
jet spangles and rhinestones; Boulanger 
shows a spangled black tulle over white, 
with a very low square neckline edged 
with four separate and quite large 
bunches of her pet flowers, in white. 
Rather gushingly floral, I should say, 
but picturesque and smart nevertheless. 
Boulanger goes in for much black, 
and much Dresden flowered taffeta, 
which needs a Boulanger to direct its 
destiny. Dresses of these fabrics are apt 
to be quite tightly swathed to the figure 
and extremely low in the b: ack, hardly 
more than suspenders down to one’s 


ParIs, 





These are, needless to say, the 
two, 


waist. 
models with the famous poufs; 
— one back of each hip, ending 
1 long sashes. Dress after dress ap- 
pez ared of small- -patterned lamés and 
metal brocades, usually tailored, with 
two-inch belts, and set with jewels. Her 
buckle a large silver-and- 
gold rosetted design, suggestive of 
handsome Parisian doorbell. ‘This ap- 
pears on one of her most beautiful after- 


favorite 


noon dresses, a black silk crépe with a 
yoke collar and an enormous bow at the 
neckline of dull green silk. Her evening 
clothes follow the natural lines of the 
figure much more than they did last sea- 
son, and her belts are nearly at the 
normal waistline. She gives feathers a 
word, in collars of evening coats, 
and here and there of her 
skirts. One dress of dull blue satin has a 
tunic of very feathers 
of the same blue, high over each hip, and 
down in a point at both front and back. 

Cries about printed velvets are going 
to become more tiresome than the wail 
of the banshee, especially as they do no 


too, 
on some 


long uncurled 


ON AND OFF THE AVENUE 


FEMININE FASHIONS 


good. Boulanger adorns her printed 
velvets with collars and cuffs of soft, 
fine lace, usually white. These are not 
what they sound, and very chic people 
will wear them. For sports clothes, 
Boulanger uses many varieties of knitted 
fabrics, and tweeds in knit patterns; 
usually in the familiar variations of 
browns and beiges. When blouses are 
blouses, and when 
many designers are tucking them inside 
the waists of skirts, she makes a feature 
of leaving them outside and cutting their 
edges in scallops and points. The wear- 
ing of such a fashion depends upon a 
fairly good figure. High collars that tie, 
or that have separate scarves worn close 
to the throat, are appearing right 
through all the collections. 


and not sweaters, 


We're to 
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be all muffled up 
this winter as we 
haven’t been for 
years, which may 
be sad news to ladies with extra chins, 
but is a gladdening change for those 
who have a good, firm line from ear 
to ear. 


Mc NowItrzkKy’s collection cen- 
tres, naturally, about pajamas and 
bathing suits, with here and there a 
sports dress with matching coat. Her 
pajamas are marvels of fabric combina- 
and color, but they remain 
pajamas, and have little influence on 
fashion in general. One 
pair combines several different shades 
of ashes of roses and heliotrope, the 
top of faille and the sailor trousers of 
stiff velvet, which fabric is being 
a lot, by the way, for evening dresses. 
All of Nowitzky’s bathing suits have 
coats of cotton éponge in_ brilliant 
patches of color; a little late to be 
thinking of Suying bathing suits, but 


tion do 


very new 


used 














DRESSES & COATS | 





CMeay, nN 


“See—il’s ai eve- 
ning dress, and 
when you want to 
wear it to the office 
you put the chiffon 
coat on.” 
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| OU of course, will at once recall who 
it was said: “For then are given to 
you all these pleasurements.” And 
speaking of which and what, would 
you have any particular objection 
to our starting right here and now 
by being pleasurement practical? 
All right then, let’s say a word here 
and now about contentments. Con- 
tentments and nerves. All of us 
have nerves. Too few of us contentments. Because 
we have too much of one, we have too little of the other. 
That’s another thing, therefore, that we are agreed on. So 
now let’s stop these moralizing comments and start in what 
we started for, at the start. Namely and specifically —a 
Glass Garden. For the moment let’s picture it as open- 
ing off your dining room. A certain thing happened yes- 
terday, that in spite of all reasonable reasoning with your- 
self, gave you an exasperatingly wakeful night. The new day 
starts slantingdicularly (one of Hubbard’s words). Somehow 
your coffee doesn’t taste as It should. The toast is too brown. 
Or not brown enough. In fact everything seems too much, or 
too little, or too something. You push back your breakfast 
chair and step into your adjoining glass garden. Jt’s sun- 
flooded. There’s more than a fragrance of flowers. There’s 
that indescribable smell of the earth and growing things, that 
subtly steals up your nostrils and into your very being. On 
every hand is bloom bounty. You start fussing a bit among 
your favorites. You snip off a leaf here; trim up a vine there. 
You pick some of the choicer blooms for your neighbot’s sick 
daughter. Of a sudden you find yourself humming a long for- 
gotten air. One you particularly like. One which takes you 
back to apple blossom time, a moonlight night, a far off whip- 
poorwill, and some one by your side —"“saying things.” An 
hour flits by. And another. Then with a surprising zest, you 
gladly remember the hundred and one things you thought 
you wanted to forget. You find yourself decidedly keen to 


hurry about their accomplishment. Life has suddenly become 


FOR FOUR GENERATIONS BUILDERS OF GREENHOUSES 


strangely and richly worthwhile. Your Glass Garden has done 
it. That’s what we mean by its practical side. And so, now 
having spoken of that side, let’s be frankly frank with each 
other. For instance: Let’s get out of our mind for all time 
that Glass Gardens are for only those who can possess the 
ultra luxuries of life. Nothing is farther from the truth. In 
fact you would be surprised how comparatively little is the 
cost of a charming conservatory. How well-within means, a 
greenhouse is. Likewise, how easy is its possessment, in that 
all materials and equipment are prepared ready for immediate 
erection the minute they arrive on your grounds. Everything 
goes together like clock-work. You are entirely relieved of the 
usual building botherments. Our men can do the complete 
job, or your own mechanics. In either case, when once you 
have your Glass Garden, it’s a life-time possession, built the 
enduring way we build them. An investment it is, that unfail- 
ingly yields you dividends. The kind you can’t clip coupons 
on. But the kind that ever multiplies your pleasurements 
and increases your contentments. Send for our book called 
“Glass Gardens as we Know Them.” Browse through its pages. 
Pick out the garden, conservatory, sun room, or plunge you 
like. Then let’s sit down together and unhurriedly talk it over. 
To which may we add that we have offices in the following 


cities. To insure quickest service write to the one nearest you. 


° SS" 
>) = ~ 





New York * Chicago ¢ Boston ¢ Philadelphia + Buffalo 
Cleveland #¢ Ohio ¢ Denver, Colo. ¢ Kansas City, Mo. 
St. Louis, Mo. ¢ Greensboro, N. C. ¢ Montreal. Can. 


Toronto, Canada ¢ = St. Catharines, Ontario, Canada 


LORD and BURNHAM COMPANY 

























































1, 2 and 3 room suites, Furnished 
or unfurnished. From $1000 on 


yearly lease 


CcCUIS 


THE 


MAYFLOWER, 


FACING CENTRAL PARK 


6lst to 62nd St. 


Telephone Columbus 0060 


In 1928 
as in 1620 THE MAYFLOWER is a name 
associated with America’s finest traditions — fully 
upheld in this New York hotel of distinction and 
smartness — for a day, week, month or year. w 


. Also transient. hotel service. 


INE OF 
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Large, light, quiet rooms, Private 
halls. Serving pantries. Complete 


EXCELLENCE 
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FIFTH 








TOWER APARTMENTS 


above the dust, the noise, the gaso- 


line vapors ... entirely removed from 


rumbles and vibrations... outlooks 


with the sweep of a mountain-top. 
The tower apartments here are 
called New York’s most de- 


lightful way to live. 


SHERRY - NETHERLAND 


AVENUE ae SO9TH STREET, NEW 


YORK 
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put this away for a Palm Beach note. 
Her best coat and dress ensemble was 
a beige, dull red, and green plaid coat, 
lined with heavy green silk; the dress 
of the same colors, but diagonally 
striped instead of plaided. A little wild, 
but pour le sport, you know, pour le 
Sport. 


. enanlecnmager ie life is mainly a long 
procession of tweeds. And marvel- 
lous tweeds, too, mostly woven for 
her especially by Rodier. They have no 
distinct patterns, but have variations 
of color given by different shades in 
the threads; in dark 
browns, and in black. 
In one suit she has evolved one of the 
world’s most complete weekend ward- 
robes. It begins with a sweater and a 
tweed skirt; then comes a cloth coat, 
fur-lined and reversible; then a collar- 
less coat of tweed. With this you can 
motor to the country with nothing in 
your bag but a toothbrush and a plain 
silk frock that matches the cloth of the 
first coat. And you are ready for any- 
thing short of the giddy night life. 
All of Schiaparelli’s coats that appear 
without fur linings have separate fur 


grays, blues, 


scarves, and to her goes the credit—or 
blame?—for the fur handkerchiefs 
that are being worn about the shoul- 
ders like Deauville kerchiefs. Some of 
her coat scarves are just straight strips, 
but the newest ones are bib-shaped, 
with two long ends that cross at the 
back and tie under the chin. These 
are of caracul and broadtail; they, com- 
bined with Suzanne Talbot’s baby bon- 
nets, make me just a little bit 
impatient. 

Schiaparelli, after all, belongs to 
knitted sweaters, or they toher. Her 
new ones are either striped in different 
directions, with narrow, almost pin 
stripes, or have large, turtle-like pat- 
terns the front. There is 
vogue, in Paris, for very 
loosely knitted materials. They usually 
appear in half-inch squares for sports 


across 
a great 


blouses, but Schiaparelli makes a whole 
dress of them, in black and white with 
the squares two inches wide. I wasn’t 
so crazy about it, but all the buying 
customers took great 
must mean something. 


interest, so it 


The other new material was made all 
of feathers, closely woven together, and 
said to be practical. It is certainly beau- 
tiful, whether it wears or not. It is 
used here for a cardigan jacket in soft 


dove gray, combined with a yellow 


blouse and a short jacket and skirt cf 
dark gray cloth; the cloth has the same 
feathers woven through it. Schiaparelli 
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also has a grand new raincoat, hat, 
and purse of heavy, natural-colored 
silk; rubberized, of course, and fastened 
with shiny nickel rings. —R. H. 


THIS AND THAT 


By Name and Nature— 
Men of Metal—Against 
Freckles 


LTHOUGH 
many of us 
think the heavy 
travelling season is 
Wearing to __ its 
close, this is not 
reflected in the ac- 
tivities of the luggage industry. These 
worthies are now, even as are the Great 
Names of Paris, having their new-sea- 
son style openings. 

Hartmann’s new, complete line of 
hand baggage for all most modern 
forms of travel (with emphasis on the 
airplane) is blithely yclept Debonair. 
Among this Debonair assortment are 
the Aerobe and the Tourobe, both ri- 
diculously light in the hand, although 
made of real and very smart leather, 
obtainable in thirteen different finishes. 
These two pieces resemble in shape an 
ordinary hatbox and an ordinary suit- 
case, but the similarity ends there. They 
open like a loose-leaf notebook, are 
filled with walnut coat-hangers, large 
and small compartments, shoe-boxes, 
and have zipper-fastened linings and 
inside coverings of printed Cheney silks, 
in brilliant colors. Most of these silks 
depict scenes—debonairly—of travel, 
the world over. There is also a large 
portmanteau with a tray made of 
crossed canvas straps; a de luxe ward- 
robe trunk entirely lined with imported 
silver brocade cloth; and a series of 
matching trunks of a woven enamelled 
fabric called Ducord. These include 
wardrobe, shoe, hat, riding, and golf 
trunks, the last-named naturally win- 
ning my heart on sight. It is entirely 
complete, with space for clothes, hats, 
heavy shoes, golf-bag and clubs, balls, 
and high hopes, and is all ready to be 
sent directly to the clubhouse where 
you compete. Brides, sportswomen, 





travellers, college and school girls, 
aviatrices, and the idly interested are 
directed to Saks, Lord & Taylor, Aber- 
crombie, and Gimbel Brothers, which 
are among the several shops where this 
luggage may be seen. 


ACH day life is further simplified 


for America, outdoors, on the 
































Deri NG these 





weeks all the Home Furnishings in this great 
store carry the advantageous prices of the 
Summer Sale. Finely woven Oriental Rugs, and 
Rugs and Carpets made on American looms; 
Antique Furniture, and Furniture made in our own 


factories; Fabricsand Lampstrom many countries: 


six floors of fine things are here to choose trom. 


W. & J. SLOANE 
575 Fifth Avenue at 47th Street 


NEW YORK CITY 


Di 

















A recipe 


99 


for horned dilemmatists 


Are you bored to ennui by the horns of a 
dilemma...would you, if you could, shake 
yourself free from commonplace stand- 
ards of home-living... would you add new 
savor and sparkle to your New York town 
life? Then hearken! 


Start with a spacious, sunnily bright suite 
at The Westbury, and add: 


1—A heaping measure of The Westbury’s 
faultless hotel service. 


2—A tempting dash of The Westbury’s 
superbContinental cuisinein itscharm- 
ing Restaurant (Room Service, too! ) 


3—A delightful flavoring of The West- 
bury’s soothing, suburban quiet, mid- 
town convenience and select clientele. 


4—A piquant seasoning of The West- 


bury’s attractive rates—then 


You Need Stir But Little! 


For so quickly and harmoniously do The 
Westbury’s ingredients blend, that even 
the first day’s residence reveals the distine- 
tive luxury, yea joy—of living in the mod- 
ern, effortless Westbury way! 

A few choice 2, 3, or more room suites, also some 


single rooms, furnished or unfurnished. Large 
closets. Serving pantries, Write for brochure. 


> 


Transient Permanent 


¢ 


HOTEL 


WESTBURY 
IS EAST ~60™ ST. 


AT MADISON AVE. 
Telephone: RHInelander 9433 
Affiliated with 
THE RITZ TOWER « THE WARWICK 
THE GLADSTONE 

















move. Bridge tiles that won’t blow 
away, portable music for yachts and 
motors, and now a miniature chess- 
board with chessmen that can’t fall 
off. The whole thing folds into a 
leather case five inches square. The 
board is metal; the men, instead of be- 
ing carved, have their pictures painted 
on little tablets the size of an aspirin 
pill; the backs of these tablets are mag- 
nets, and you push them around on 
the board without their ever falling off. 
At Alex Taylor’s, on Forty-second 
Street. 

I also saw there, for the places 
where men are men: (a) a hunting- 
knife in a leather case, of which the 
end of the handle unscrews to reveal 
a waterproof match safe and a tiny 
compass; (b) a combination watch 
and stop-watch not unheard-of be- 
fore, but sold for $2.50 and firmly 
declared to be reliable. For the boy 
at camp. 


mn excellent establishment, just 
come to mind, is the Fair Way 
Hosiery Company, of 38 West Forty- 
eighth Street, on the sixth floor. They 
maintain a good and very reasonable 
hosiery repair service, and also they sell 
silk stockings of good quality at low 
prices. Chiffon stockings at $1.05 a 
pair are surprising; but there are also 
picot-top, extremely sheer stockings, 
and sheer stockings with openwork 
clocks, for $1.39 a pair. 


H" WEATHER Hints: offered, in 
passing, for exactly what they are 
worth to you, since all complexions and 
constitutions differ. Elizabeth Arden 
makes a waterproof Protective Cream, 
which is applied to a scrupulously clean 
face before powdering; restrains the 
miserable dripping which will take 
place even on the best-disciplined chins 
and foreheads. .. . No matter how you 
covet those toast-brown arms and 
shoulders, I venture you hate the 
freckled nose. Dorothy Gray’s Rus- 
sian Bleach Cream will quite probably 
prevent and almost certainly cure it.... 
Leigh’s Bleach Protective and Finish- 
ing Cream, applied before powdering, 
protects the skin of the sensitive from 
too harsh treatment by the sun, and 
prevents that drawn, burning feeling 
after a long motoreride. —M.C., 


a 
GIRL FOUND NUDE PUZZLES BOSTON 


poLicE—Headline in the Springfield Re- 
publican. 


Pish, you can’t puzzle a Boston 
policeman! 
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POPULATION: 
400 FAMILIES 


The Windermere’s “400” invite you 
to join them. A few extra size 2- 
room apartments—large enough to 
comfortably house 3 people—are 
available. Also cozy 1, 2 and 3-room 
suites ... with or without porches 
.. - furnished if desired. Maid ser- 
vice, of course, restaurant, serving 
| pantries and alert hotel service. 
} 





The Windermere has effected a 
happy marriage of hotel conven- 
ience with “all of the comforts of 
home.” 


THe 
WINDERMERE 
666 West Enw Ave. 
Coanea 92 STAECET 


HENRY F. RITCHEY 
MANAGING DIRECTOR 
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A NEw RESIDENCE HOTEL 
FOR WOMEN j 
[ OVERLOOKING GRAMERCY PARK ] § 
Rates: $2.50 to $4 per day 
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t TEL. GRAMERCY 6000 
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THE TENNIS 
COURTS 


In Again, Out. A gain— 
Fun at Forest Hills 


~ ' HE past few 
oS f reeks have 
a weeks have 
WEL been trying ones 
¥ for those who 
fi] have the welfare 

/ . 
Jf) of tennis at heart, 


Se -«— and it is only too 

apparent that the 

crisis which has been confronting it is 

not to be passed with the conviction or 

exculpation of the one who has brought 
that crisis to a head. 

By the time these lines appear in 
print the gentlemen of the tennis as- 
sociation may have exacted their pound 
of flesh from William ‘Tilden, but 
though they convict him of the charges 
of professionalism preferred against 
him for his newspaper writings they will 
not convince the public that they have 
purged the game of its venality. 

Let any situation arise and you can 
count upon these gentlemen to react 
logically to it. When Tilden re- 
turned from France it was understood 
that he was a professional in the eyes of 
the tennis association. But when the 
Southampton tournament chairman 
sought sanction from the association for 
him to play there, it was learned that 
Tilden wasn’t a_ professional at all. 
Until found guilty of the charges 
against him he was an amateur. So 
decreed the chairman of the amateur 
rule committee, the same chairman who 
only a few weeks before had barred 
him from the Davis Cup matches. 
Evidently the gentleman had finally 
decided that it was fairer to punish a 
man after he was convicted, and so 
Tilden was not only given permission 
to play in any tournament he saw fit but 
was even named as a member of the 
team that will meet the French at 
Germantown in an international match. 

But, powerful as is the chairman of 
the amateur rule committee, his way 
of reasoning was not the way of some 
of the smaller figureheads of tennis. 
Tilden might be an amateur to the 
committee that decides on such matters, 
but to the vice-president of the Eastern 
Lawn Tennis Association he was a pro- 
fessional, convicted or not. As such he 
was not fit to play on the team picked 
by the eastern association to meet the 
West at Forest Hills. “It would be 
unsportsmanlike,” said this gentleman, 
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TOUCHSTONES 


of 


ENCHANTMENT 


GEMS MOUNTED 
IN THE UDALL ¢& 
BALLOU MANNER 
HAVE THE FLAIR 
OF ROMANCE—A 
MYSTIC QUALITY 
OF ENCHANTMENT 


THAT EXPRESSES 
PERSONALITY 


Usall x Ballou 


Jewelers 
FIFTH AVENUE 


AT FIFTY-SEVENTH STREET 


NEW YORK 


PALM BEACH, FLA. 
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i kinds of Mediterranean cruises! 


The short, sketchy itineraries . . . and the 


longer, thorough itineraries. On this Cana- 
dian Pacific cruise, you visit legendary little 
Malta . . . lagoons of Venice... gay, soft- 
nighted Dubrovnik . . . veiled, sensuous 
Beirut. You drop anchor at all the usual 
ports, too. You have 18 full days left for 
Egypt and the Holy Land. 72 days through 
all 16 important Mediterranean countries. 
46 ports and places. 

This cruise sails from New York next 
February 4... the 8th great cruise voyage of 
the S. S. Empress of Scotland . . . 25,150 
gross-ton giantess ... Mediterranean favorite 
for years. Richly appointed in all exclusive 
club comforts. 

Over 10,000 people have cruised their 
Mediterranean with the world’s greatest 
travel system. Isn’t this the best way for you? 
The travel-wise reserve early. As low as $900. 
It is wise to apply now for booklets which 
detail everything. Your own agent, or Cana- 
dian Pacific District Office. E. T. Stebbing, 
General Agent, 344 Madison Ave., at 44th 
Street, New York. 


OTHER CRUISES, 1928-29 
(All from New York) 


Round the World: 136 days, Dec. 1, 1928, 
Empress of Australia. South America-Africa: 104 
days, Jan. 22, 1929, Duchess of Atholl (new). 
West Indies: 16 days, Dec. 22, 1928, 29 days, Jan. 
10 and Feb. 11, 1929, Duchess of Bedford (new). 


a) C 
Canadian * 


, Pacific | 


WORLD’S GREATEST 
TRAVEL SYSTEM 
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“to play him against Dr. Sumner 
Hardy’s amateurs.” 


AS if this new ruling were not ridicu- 
lous enough, on the same day that 
it was handed down, Tilden was play- 
ing in the eastern championship at Rye 
held under the auspices of the eastern 
association. Why was he not also 
barred from this tournament? Only 
the vice-president knows. Frank 
Hunter saw politics in the business and 
refused to play in the East-West 
matches without Tilden; and when both 
were beaten in the eastern champion- 
ship, they offered to play an exhibition 
on Saturday at Rye, which didn’t help 
to swell the gate at Forest Hills. 

Who can blame the officials at the 
Westchester-Biltmore Country Club if 
they accepted the offer? For several 
years they have been running champion- 
ship tournaments for the eastern associa- 
tion and losing thousands of dollars. 
The association, which exacts its per- 
centage of the gross receipts regardless 
of the losses to the holding club, had 
shown its gratitude by staging the East- 
West matches at a time to conflict with 
the tournament. —A. D. 


POOR LANCELOT 


We dance a lot 

With Lancelot, 

And people look 

Askance a lot, 

Who hope we won’t 
Romance a lot 

With chaps who can’t 
Finance a lot. 

—OtuIiveE Warp 


WHOOPEE 


| From an advertisement of 
Hazen’s Tours, Paris | 


PARIS BY NIGHT de Luxe. Price 400 
francs. 10 p. M. A personally conducted 
tour limited to five persons in luminous 
car. Black tie. Entirely stag. For all par- 
ticulars, apply at office. 
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ROOF THAT 
WERT TO 
SEA? 


ARPENTERS’ hammersclat- 
C tered. Chimneys became 
funnels, Roof trees grew in- 
to spars beneath the stars... 
and lo! a boat waslaunched 
above The Bossert! On its 
cool decks you dine and 
dance. You view the magic 

sky line of Manhattan... 
review the harbor parade, 
and renew your energies 
on Father Knickerbock. 
er’s most delightful roof, 


Dine here tonight! 


OMIAIRUNIE IRIDDIF 
Hotel Bossert 


BROOKLYN 
HEIGHTS 




































Have 
Cossé 


Condition 
Your Home 


This Fall 


(A complete House- 
hold-Maintenance and 
Interior Decorating Ser- 
vice 





) 
Established 1810 
So complete is the Cosse Household Maintenance 
and Interior Decorating Service, that at some time 
you will surely have need of at least a part of it. 
Painting and Decorating 

Furniture, new and old, upholstered and refin- 
ished, new Draperies, Carpets, Rugs and other 
furnishings for your selection. 
Carpentry and Cabinet work; Recessed Book- 
cases a specialty. 

Wood Wall Paneling and Mouldings 


General Household repairs and alterations of 
all kinds. 


mone: Charles B. Cosseé 


Regent Efeablifhed 1810 
9090 INTERIORS and FURNISHINGS 
715 Madison Avenue. New York City 

















SHORTHAND N I 
TYPEWRITING IN ONE MO H 
By Prof. Miller, who taught at 
Columbia University FIVE YEARS 
RA ILLER INSTITUT 
OF SHORTHAND 
1465 Broadway at 42nd St., N. Y. City 


(This is not a Correspondence Course) 
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POLO 


What Do You Ride?— 
Seen from the Sideboards 


BIT less than 

half a century 
ago someone down 
in Argentina started 
playing polo on what 
were called Petizos, 
small, weight-carry- 





a ing little beggars 

} with short, often 
crooked legs, that had come from no 
one ever knew just where. The theory 
is that they came over the Andes from 
the west coast, the descendants of the 
Arabs and the Barbs brought in by the 
Spaniards. 

Crossed finally with thoroughbred 
blood, they stand today big-boned, fast 
as lightning, staying and courageous, 
just about the best horses for the game 
you can get. The latest line of them, 
broken and trained by the superb horse- 
manship of the men who ride them, are 
on display under Arturo Kenny, Jack 
Nelson, Johnny Miles, and Lewis 
Lacey. 

The United States mounts have 
come by devio'’s routes. Only a few 
of them have been raised and trained 
by their present owners. “Tommy 
Hitchcock rides now and again a bay 
mare called Margot that last winter 
completed the long journey from 
Australia, one of the few horses from 
that country in fast polo and a fore- 
runner of the Australian expedition of 
next summer. She was sent here by 
the Hon. James Ashton, who was 
enough of a polo enthusiast to come all 
the way to America for the matches of 
1927 and promised Hitchcock a horse 
or two then. 

Averell Harriman, one of the best- 
mounted men in all polo, is riding, 
among his lot, four superb mares. Miss 
Buck came here in 1927 and carried 
Pat Roark of the British team into ac- 
tion against us. Then she was sold at 
auction to Sonny Whitney and traded 
by him to Harriman. Sundown ar- 
rived last summer from England, a 
sleek, beautiful chestnut. In the fourth 
period of the first game against Great 
Britain she carried Tommy Hitchcock 
to three goals and through one of the 
most amazing periods of polo the game 
has ever seen. Choice, a game, bob- 
tailed mare, was bred in England. 
Cherubid was given to the army in 


the lady! 


Take out your lighter, flick the wheel, light her 
cigaret, then wager a pair of McCallums (that you 
just know she wears) that she cannot tell what make 
of lighter you carry. 

And the smart little minx will look at your thumb 
and see that it is clean where the wheel touched it. 
She will remember that one spin of the wheel evoked 
the flame. Then, because she knows the kind of 
birthday lighter you gave her she will say: «It’s a 
Clark! I'd like Sandust and you know my size.” 

There are certain kinds of men and women 
smokers whose lighters must be by Clark. Their 
watches have one of three names on the dial. In two 
guesses you could name the unseen label in their 
clothes. 

For Clark Lighters belong with 
people whose instinct and judgment 
choose the right thing. Sold in the 
better shops at prices ranging from 
$7.50 to unheard-of figures. 


CLARK LIGHTER CO., INC. 
580 Fifth Avenue New York 


CLARK 
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India by a major, played by Roark, and 
also sold at auction. The first three 


Platinum, $10.00 
Gold, $12.50 





ALWAYS WORKS 
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3 ZIEGFELD MASTERPIECES }——-4 
po AMSTERDAM Mats Wed. — 
Erlanger, Dillingham @& Ziegfeld, Mgr. Dirs. 
MARILYN MILLER a 
in “R OSA LI i With a 
JACK DONAHUE pais 











THEATR E, West 42nd St. 


L Y R I C Matinees Thurs. and Sat. 
ZIEGFELD NEW PRODUCTION 


DENNIS KING & 
The 3 MUSKETEERS 


Version 
ZIEGFEL THEATRE, 54th St. and 6th 


Ave. Matinees Thurs. & Sat. 


SHOW BOAT 


Howard Marsh 
Sammy White 
Edna May Oliver 





Norma Terris 
Eva Puck 
Helen Morgan 


and 
CHARLES WINNINGER 


—{ WILLIAM FOX presents }—— 
DOLORES DEL RIO in 


THE RED DANCE 


With CHARLES FARRELL — IVAN LINOW 
Also superb Movietone Presentation 
GEORGE BERNARD SHAW : 

RICHARD BONELLI Singing Pagliacci 

“THE FAMILY PICNIC” First Fox Movietone Comedy 


GLOBE "Ri:, Ban ff 


Latest, Greatest Musical of Mirth 


JOE COOK sii" 


SHINE” 
GEO. M: COHAN wits Wea a Sates 2:30 














=] DAVID BELASCO presents }—____ 


|: TF) ACHELOR 
FATHER 


By Edward Childs Carpenter 


with JUNE WALKER—C. AUBREY 
SMITH—GEOFFREY KERR 

BELASC Thea., W. 44th St., Eves. 8:30 
Mats. Thurs. and Sat., 2:30 





-—[ SCHWAB AND MANDEL present }— 
THE MUSICAL COMEDY SMASH 


GOOD NEWS 


with GEORGE OLSEN’S MUSIC 
“Greatest al r Modern Musical Comedies.” 


Leonard Hall, Live. Telegram 
CHANIN’ Ss Evenings at 8:25 
46th ST. THEA. a oe, WED, 





—{ Lew Fields and Lyle D. Andrews present hh 


THE MUSICAL COMEDY THAT WILL 
LIVE FOREVER. MARK TWAIN’S 


A CONNECTICUT 
YANKEE 


Adapted by FIELDS, RODGERS and HART 


VANDERBILT 70. Su". bet 


PLAZA THEATRE 


Madison Ave. at 59th St. 
DIRECTION LEO BRECHER 

Aug. 25, “The Grip of the Yukon,” — 
Bushman; Sun. and Mon., Aug. 
“Happiness Ahead’’ with Colleen Moore: 
Aug. 28 and 29, ‘‘The Actress’ 
Thurs. and Fri., Aug. 
“Sally of the Scandals,’’ with Bessie Love 
with John Mack Brown. 





Sat., 
Francis X. 
and 27, 
Tues. and Wed., 
with Norma Shearer; 
and 31, 
and 





“Square Crooks,”’ 


—_____4 

85:4 ce). 8 
aXtth Ss 

Aua. 25, 26, 27, William Haines in 

“Telling the World’; Aug. 28, 29, 

“Harold Teen’’; Aug. 30, 31, Cody and 


Pringle in ‘“‘Beau Broadway’’; Sept. |, 
2, 3, John Gilbert in ‘‘The Cossacks” 


5V 51: E.LEXINGTON AVE 
eC EE PERE 0 



























are English; Cherubid was English 
bred out of an Australian polo mare. 

Hitchcock is favoring Argentine 
ponies again, particularly four which 
were picked out for him by Lacey. 
They are the piebald ‘Tobiano, Tuffey, 
who carried him so well last year, and 
Chico and Jock, two new ones. Mike 
Stevenson is playing the beautiful black 
Felix, an Argentine that came here by 
way of England to play under Roark 
in 1927 and was sold, finally, to Whit- 
ney for the highest price of the auction, 
$10,700. Another of Stevenson’s 
favorites is Peer Gynt, a sturdy chest- 
nut played by Captain John Dening 
when that big No. 2 came into the 
second game in 1927 and tried so hard 
to turn the tide that had set in against 
his team. ‘Then he has Black Bess, 
brought up by Manuel Andrada in 
1926 and left here in the stable of 
Charlie Schwartz. 


AVE you heard: that polo is again 

being played at Saratoga this sea- 
son but without the fanfare that an- 
nounced its revival there last season; 
that Louis Stoddard’s seventeen-year- 
old boy, L. E., Jr., know 
whether to be pleased or sore because 
Stevenson took the little bay mare that 
his father had bought for the boy to fool 
around with and made an_Inter- 
nationalist of her; that Manuel 
Andrada, the huge native spare man of 
the Argentine team, is idolized as the 
Babe Ruth of his country; that D. S. 
Iglehart sits alone in the stands smok- 
ing incessantly when his boy Stewart, 
latest Internationalist boy prospect, is 
playing; that Fred Roe, so badly hurt 
has been standing hun- 
grily along the sideboards this year; 
that Gerry Smith, indoor polo’s bright 
particular star, has been playing at 
Whippany; that Cyril Harrison, 
another good man indoors, has been 
fairly successful at Meadow Brook and 
in New England; that Gerald Demp- 
sey is a “nut” on western stuff, rides 
bucking bronchos for fun, and that his 
horses are handled by Stetson-hatted 
punchers! — MARTINGALE 


doesn’t 


last season, 





Ted Coy, Yale’s greatest fullback, used 
the corkscrew of a Listerine bottle for a 
wedding ring when Cupid smote him 
again the other day.—Sports item. 


Case #2439. 
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-—{THE THEATRE GUILD presents |}— 


PORGY 


By Dubose and Dorothy Heyward 


REPUBLI 


Th., 
Mat 


42nd St 
Wed & Sat. 





EUGENE O’NEILL’S play 


Strange Interlude 
JOHN GOLDEN?!2%, 


20 sharp 
40 to 9 


Eves. only, 5 
Dinner Intermission at 7 





This week & every week thereafter 


“VOLPONE” 


GUILD THEATRE, W. 52d St. 


Evenings 8:30 Mats. 
Thursday and Saturday 








SAYS STARK YOUNG 
In the New Republic 


Miss West has glamor .. . she is alive . . . she shines, 
she astonishes—shocks if you like—engages and 
puzzles you. . . ensemble playing best in New York 


JACK LINDER PRESENTS 


AE WES 


“DIAMOND LIL” 
R O Y A L E 45th west of B’way 





Mats. Wed. & Sat. 
-—[ THE ACTOR-MANAGERS present }— 


Gran St. FoLis 
BOOTH THEATR 


W.45th St. Eves.8 :30 
Mats. Tues. & Thurs. 








THEATRE 


WHITE’S APOLLO W.42nd ST. 


EVES. 8:20—MATINEES WED. AND SAT. 2:30 
9TH EDITION 


GEORGE WHITE’S 
stew SCANDALS xiv 


THE WORLD’S GREATEST SHOW 
With the World’s Greatest Cast 


GEORGE 








EW FIELDS’ THEA, | “Sissies” 


MANSFIELD—W. 47th St. Thurs. & Sat. 
The Smashing Musical Comedy Hit 


““PRESENT 


9 9 By FIELDS, 
RODGERS 
SEATS 8 WEEKS IN ADvaNce & HART 











OPENING MONDAY, AUG. 27 
SEATS THURSDAY 
THOS. E. JACKSON & H. S. KRAFT Present 


GENTLEMEN 
ie PRESS 


A NEWSPAPER COMEDY By WARD MOREHOUSE 
Staged by GEORGE ABBOTT 


HENRY MILLER’S Thea. ,124W. 43rdSt. 








Thea., 50 St. & 7th Av 
Mts. Thurs. & Sat., 2:30 


EARL CARROLL 
W. C. FIELDS 71h EDITION OF 
EARL CARROLL VANITIES 


with RAY DOOLEY—JOE FRISCO 
DOROTHY KNAPP and 56 BEAUTIES 
VINCENT LOPEZ (Himself) & HIS BAND 
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_— EXPERIENCE OF A ogee - 
, GENTLEMAN _— = Ce rte canines. 











T’S really one of the most amusing c 5 2 
really one of the g THERE IS NO SUBSTITUTE FOR GOOD TASTE 
ward things that’s ever happened to me. 
Ive read jokes about absent- | 
d St re > 
¢ Sat. minded people, but I'd never before | 
‘ | 
encountered one. ‘They’re funny, all 
al right! 
de At Forty-second Street, I boarded an 
, Re. as = “ ” 
uptown train on the Sixth Avenue “L, 
— grabbed a seat near the window in 
one of the cross-seats in the centre of 
; the car, and started to read my copy of 
mon “Sunset Gun.” A lurch of the car 
' sent someone against me and, when I 
99 heard “‘Excuse me,” inacontralto voice, 
4 I glanced up and discovered that a daz- 
am. zling blonde was occupying the seat 
ae with me. “Certainly,” I replied. 
-— Several minutes later my attention 
een : 
IG was again drawn from the poems by 
the actions of my seat-mate. She was 
nines, moistening the index finger of her 
and ° ° ° 
York right hand and applying it to her stock- 
= ing about three inches above her right 
knee. 
“That'll keep that run from spread- In a daecke! Gloth Goat 
ing,” she said, when she noticed my One Experiences the 
mf look of amazement. Feeling of a Distin- 
— “How interesting!” I replied, and guished Individuality. 
} meant it. 
“Oh, you’ve a copy of ‘Sunset Gun,’ 
nS haven’t you!” she said. “I’ve been told 
that the poem ‘Red Dress’ is unusually ; 
J ; ) HE daeckel collection of cloth 
good. Would you mind letting me read 
8:30 it?” coats is notable for the veason 
eo i : “Dp. oe “es 
While she read “Red Dress’ and that each model is a distinct and 
RE several other poems, I kept looking at " Def 
ST. the run in her stocking, to see if what separate entity. eit treatments 
30 ° = e 
she had done with a moistened finger | and subtle features mark each coat 
. would indeed keep the run from run- ‘ 
. | — ; ‘ 
sing seunieh, | as “a individual creation. The col 
| Suddenly she said: “Oh, I have to get | lection is the achievement of the 
off at the next station. Would you | J ° , y , 
; | aeckel staff of designers which is 
care to let me read the book? And some | 5 
—_ evening you can stop for it? Call | supplemented. by ar assemblage of 
‘Sat. ingside 073. Ap: ; , 
Morningside 11073, Apartment 34, models especially evolved for us by 
and ask for Maybelle. Or do you want 
T the book right away to read your- the leading Paris houses. 
S, self?” 
iS . »” = ; 
Tr “Pl call you up,” I said. daeckel-guality furs ave used ex- 
— Last night I called Morningside , : 
— . clusively even on the imported 


| 
11073 and was informed that the phone | 
nt service had been discontinued. | models. 
How strange of her to forget that 
her phone had been discontinued! 


eae: HJAECKEL & SONS 


Sat. o 


“| * 546 Fifth Avenue New York 

Rs The car had three wheels broken off, | 

: the top torn off, all the glass broken, one , 

F of the doors snapped off, the body full of ESSENTIAL FURRIERS SINCE 1863 


dents, the fenders twisted, and it was 


otherwise broken.—Saugerties (N.Y.) " - 
[ES Telegraph. | ( <a ) 
ND 2. Lweerrmwy innate SSN 


We can understand that. 


~~ a - - —EEEE —E = — 














cAnd that’s... 


a Holiday! 


HY not take a real holi- 

day for once in a way? 
You can see the most wonderful 
scenery in the world on the St. 
Lawrence and Saguenay Rivers— 
shoot the Rapids — play tennis 
— go boating and swimming — 
fish for big ‘uns that fight — 
golf at Murray Bay on superb 
links — ride and tramp — or 
simply do nothing at all. 





How does that appeal to you? 
Don’t go somewhere and then 
find that the tennis is not so 
good or the golf indifferent. 


Take a Canadian holiday where 
everything is really good, and 
the trip and hotels are the last 
word in luxury. Get the full 
information right away. 





CANADA 
STEAMSHIP 
LINES 


J. C. Randall, 


535 Fifth Ave., New York, N. Y. 


Murray Hill 3866 


715 Victoria Square, Montreal 
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NEW 
APARTMENTS 


Paris in New York— 
Blessings for the Poor 


Pe  hanagiadagaeee 
very unusual in 
apartment 
has been quietly ris- 
ing in our midst. 
Architecturally, it 
aa O29 is extremely inter- 
esting; its practical arrangement is 
good; technically, it is splendid. All 
this in compliment to 3 East Eighty- 
fourth Street, one door from Fifth 
Avenue. This building is owned by a 
private individual who has employed 
John Mead Howells and Raymond M. 
Hood to translate many of the best 
features of new Paris apartments into 
an American version. 

Inside, many original touches. There 
are nine stories, and but one apartment, 
of ten rooms and four baths, to a floor. 
This, of course, means private entrance 
foyers to the elevator for each tenant. 
The living-rooms are of unusual shape, 
very large, with the long side fronting 
on Eighty-fourth Street. There is a 
fireplace at one end of each, facing glass 
doors that open into the library (con- 
vertible into a bedroom if desired). 





houses 


| The bedrooms are also large; each con- 


tains a huge clothes closet and an in- 
dividual cedar closet. The linen closets 


have sliding shelves of adjustable 
height. 

Three servants’ rooms in each apart- 
ment; an_ excellent kitchen, and 


practical pantry and service arrange- 
ments. ‘The soundproofing of walls 





and floors is, for once, a certainty. Each | 


floor is separated from the one below by 
six layers of material—cement, tar 
paper, quilted paper, rough flooring, 
more tar paper, and finished flooring. 
Result: while standing in the ninth-floor 
apartment I heard not one sound from 
the eighth floor, where a man was ham- 
mering panelling with industrious fury. 
Everything about the place is very 
grand. Details like plumbing, light- 
ing, hardware, and finishing have re- 
ceived careful attention. I think the 
matter of daylight leaves a bit to be 
desired, but one can’t have everything. 
Rentals, from $6,800 to $9,200; 
agents, Douglas L. Elliman & Co.; 


occupancy, very soon. 


BOUT as different as anything 
could be, but also, in its field, a 
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Near Park Ave. 


1 Room, Bath 
$1000 to 1300 


2 Rooms, Bath 
$1600 to 2000 


3 Rooms, 2 Baths 
$2500 to 3200 


Serving Pantries with 
Electrical Refrigeration 


New fireproof apartment 
Complete home units 


Restaurant 
Hotel Service Available 








Occupancy Sept. Ist 


Representative on Premises Lexington 1393 


Douglas L.Eliman 6 Go.. Inc. 


Renting cAgent 


15 East 49th Street Plaza 9200 





——{ JED HARRIS PRODUCTIONS }|——~ 
THE 


ront Page 


A NEW PLAY 
By. Ben Hecht & Chas. MacArthur 
Staged by Geo. S. Kaufman 


TIMES SQ. THEATRE, W. 42 St. 
at 8:30 Matinee Wednesday & Saturday 


elen Hayes 


in “COQUETTE” 


by George Abbott & Ann Preston Bridgers 


MAXINE ELLIOTT’S THEA., W. 39 St. 
Eves. 8:30 Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2:30 


Eves. 








oyal Family 


by Geo. S. Kaufman & Edna Ferber 
SELWYN W. 42 St. Eves. 8:30 
Mats. Wednesday & Saturday 
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RUTH ST. DENIS and TED SHAWN 


Will personally supervise 
and teach The Denishawn 


Fall and Winter Term 
All Denishawn Courses will be 
covered at Denishawn House and 


Carnegie Hall Studio. Limited accom- 
| modations in Dormitory for resident 
students. Early reservations impera- 
tive. 

[Write Dept. E for Catalog] 
Denishawn School of Dancing 
817 Carnegie Hall 

___ 154 West 57th St., N. Y. C. 
48th St. E. of B’way. 


PLAYHOUSE Mats Wed.&Sat.,2 30 
More Sensational Than The Novel 


ELM ER 
G AN T R Y 
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new departure, is the building at 360 
East Fifty-fifth Street, corner of First 
Avenue. 

The most striking thing about the 
place is what you get for extraordi- 
narily low rentals. The two-room 
apartments at $750 a year are all gone, 
but the three-room apartments left are 
remarkable. ‘They all have very large 
entrance foyers, averaging a hundred 
and forty square feet. After these 
come good-sized living-rooms with 
open fireplaces, kitchens with or with- 
out dining-alcoves, bedrooms with fine 
ventilation and two huge closets, and 
excellent baths with showers. ‘The 
kitchen floors are red cement, an attrac- 
tive change from linoleum, and the fire- 
places are faced with gray slate. 
Rentals, for the apartments that re- 
main, are from $1,450 to $2,100 
annually. Brown, Wheelock: Harris, 
Vought & Co., agents; occupancy, by 
or before October 1; and wall colors 
to be chosen by you from among a 
dozen or more available samples. Lose 
no time. 


URING the next month is the 

open season for brownstone fronts. 
The degree of remodelling these have 
undergone controls their prices; they 
average, of course, much less than ele- 
vator buildings, and often, if you are 
paying a low rent, you get much more 
for your money by choosing an apart- 
ment in a brownstone front. People 
who live in them usually have very 
definite ideas about the part of town 
they prefer. If you are attracted, do 
likewise; make up your mind—the Vil- 
lage, Chelsea, Washington Square, 
Murray Hill, Beekman Hill, Tur- 
tle Bay, far East Fifties, far East 
Eighties, or what will you, and then 
comb your district, looking for signs and 
for small real-estate agents. Between 
the two, you can nearly always get 
fixed up. Also, Pease & Elliman han- 
dle a good many of these houses, and 
the Payson McL. Merrill Company 
usually has a few choice finds on its list. 
You can do wonders with a couple of 
old rooms, a sense of humor, hammer, 
nails, needles, an heirloom or two, and 
a spark of imagination. —M.C. 


Clyde Greenlee has an industrious Sun- 
day School class. They are making cider 
and selling it for the benefit of the class. 
The price is 50 cents a gallon, and they 
have considerable already ordered.— 
Trout County (Wash.) Journal. 


Keep the little minds busy, the little 
hands out of mischief. 



































The management of FRENCH buildings does 
not change—they are not for sale. The service 
you enjoy this year will be maintained next. 


1010 FIFTH AVENUE 7 to 12 ROOMS 
at 82nd Street. 1-D—7 rooms, 3 baths, $4500. 1-C— 
9 rooms, 3 baths, $5750. 1-B—11 rooms, 4 baths, $7000. 
14-B—11 rooms, 4 baths, $10,750. 11-A—12 rooms, 
5 baths, $12,500. 


1140 FIFTH AVENUE 5 & 6 ROOMS 
at 95th Street (two and three baths). From $3000. 


1160 FIFTH AVENUE 3, 4,5 & 6 ROOMS 
at 97th Street. 1 to 3 baths. Wood-burning fireplaces. 
From $2000. 


34 EAST 51st STREET 2 & 3 ROOMS 


West of Park Avenue. 3 room apartments consist of large 
living room, bedroom, kitchen, dressing room and bath. 
Maid, valet and meal service. From $1800. 


59 EAST 54th STREET 4 ROOMS 


West of Park Avenue. Fireplace in each apartment. 
From $2500. 


55 PARK AVENUE 4 ROOMS 


at 27th Street. Living room with fireplace, 2 bedrooms, 
dining section, kitchen and bath (some with extra lava- 
tory). From $2800. 


15 & 16 PARK AVENUE 3 & 4 ROOMS 
on Murray Hill at 35th St. Complete kitchens. Maid, valet 
and meal service. Some with fireplaces. From $2000. 


17 PARK AVENUE 1,2 & 3 ROOMS 
at 35th Street. Valet, maid, meal service. Hotel apart- 
ments from $1100. 


22 WEST 77th STREET 1, 2,3 & 4 ROOMS 
Opposite Park. One and two baths. Housekeeping 
apartments from $840. 


TUDOR CITY 


RENTING OFFICE AT EAST END OF 42nd STREET—VAN 8860 


PROSPECT TOWER 1 & 2 ROOMS 
TUDOR TOWER 

Hotel apartments, $950 to $1950. 
THE MANOR 1 to 5 ROOMS 


THE CLOISTER 


THE HERMITAGE 
Housekeeping apartments, $800 to $3100. 


FRED F. FRENCH 
MANAGEMENT CO., Inc. 


551 Fifth Avenue, at 45th Street 
Telephone, Vanderbilt 6320 
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Chee mpacoes aid hair deny 
you that —— 
many crave? Are you T eagiag’ 


for that self-contentment, — 
that somethingness to be had 


when this ugly blemish has, 
lost its power 
You can destroy every vestige 


of masculinity — ev un- 
wanted roma Let og at yo8. 


‘Years ago, I ae ey cemeiel 
this sane and today I 


am the best "of what can 
be done to i uous | 
“hair. My skin is hair- and 


more pete ee dee. by 
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MOTORS 


Stylish Stout—Nash 
Abandons Main Street 


ONSIDER- 
ABLE  differ- 
ence of opinion has 
been current during 
the fortnight 
‘ concerning the lines 
of the new Buicks, 
but we hws no hesitancy in saying that 
these offerings are both modish and 
sound in conception. 
The broad, bulging sides of the new 
vehicles present all the strength and 
fleetness of a battleship. We are par- 


past 


ticularly moved to commend the ab- 
sence of moldings. Such decorations, 
to be sure, can be and are being 
astutely employed on many motor 


vehicles, but Buick, in adopting its own 
pattern, a contribution in a 
new field. 

It was also an alert step to place be- 
fore the public a massive radiator shell 
at a time when the tendency has been 
in the opposite direction. This again 

makes individuality a keynote of the line. 
Not only does the radiator have a heavy 
nickel border, but the cap is also of stout 
design. T he front bumper, a heavy 
three-bar nickelled affair, with three siz- 
able cross-pieces, might have 
trifle less resplendent. 

We predict the day when some car 
builder will not set off the roof and win- 
dows asa separate part of the design, and 
will treat the whole side as a unit. 
Buick has not yet been willing to go that 
far. At the base of each window there 
is a narrow rectangular panel of color 
which, together with the dark window 
frames, serves to make this part of the 
car a distinct entity. 

The use of concave side walls has in- 
creased the body width in addition to 
creating of appearance. 
Stability is also indicated in the large 
nickel hub-caps. A hint of future pos- 
sibilities is to be seen in the embossed tips 
of the mud-guards. All in all, a car 
which has the solid and correct, if faint- 
ly obese, character of the House of 


Morgan. 


has made 


been a 


stanchness 


UITE in another school are the 

productions of Nash. Here we 
have a molding treatment similar to the 
design used on the present Cadillacs. 
This decoration, of being a 
straight line, rises to a peak at each 
window post. <A very tricky touch has 
been added in the design of the hood 
ventilators. Here, instead of having 


instead 





AUGUST 25, 1928 














Mayfair House is lo- 
cated one block from 
the exact geographi- 
cal center of New 
York’s social life. 
Another reason why 
we suggest that you 
call and let us show 
you Mayfair accom- 
modations from 
October Ist. 





Mayfair Howse 


610 Park Avenue, New York 


at 65th Street 
Z wi 
— => 


Edward H. Crandall 
President 
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|ARTHURGILMORE 


INCORPORATED 
{6 EAST 52” STREET. NY. 


AlsoVuitton Trunks and Service 














FELTMANS’ 


CONEY ISLAND 
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a series of slits all of one height, we see 
a row of four-inch slits under which is 
a panel of openings about ten inches in 
height. This double row is a pleasing 
change from standard practices. An- 
other adroit move is the contour of the 
nickel lamps, which are approximately 
the shape of half a small watermelon. 
There is a break in the curve about 
three inches from the front of the lamp, 
giving an individual appearance. 

We also note a change here which 
will be gratifying to those cordial souls 
who like to accommodate all their pas- 
Nash has al- 
ready featured a wide driver’s compart- 
ment, and now we find the gear shift up 
in the toe board. ‘This, together with 
the fact that the emergency brake is at 
the left, gives loads of room in the front 
compartment. All the bodies in the 
line have been enlarged three or four 
Engineers tell us that the 


sengers in the front seat, 


inches. 
speed, steering, and ignition of these 
vehicles have been pepped up consider- 
ably. Personally, we were already sat- 
isfied with those features in this line, 
but we were never one to be snooty to 
gift horses. Plain folk may lament 
the days when Nash put out a rather 
squarish-appearing vehicle for the Main 
Street trade, but we vote for the current 
metropolitan manner. 

—NIcHo.as Trotr 


Hear Dr. Massee Sunday. 10:30 a.m. 
“Living proof of the living Christ.” 6:40 
p.M. Baptism. 7:30 p.m. “Bootlegging in 
big hotels; or society in full dress.”” Radio 
fan night.—Boston Evening Transcript. 


The well-balanced program. 














The tobaccometer rates them.. 
cigarette through the apparatus. 





- Bulb draws smoke from 
A sensitive thermometer 


registers temperature of the smoke. 


16.37 Cooler 


Spud is 16.3% (Cent.) cooler than 
other cigarettes! 

That’s what the Tobaccometer 
says...the ingenious little con- 
trivance through which science 
is discovering the secrets of ciga- 
rette smoke. 

Two dozen leading brands 
were tested recently...Turkish 
and burley, high-brow and low- 
brow, thirty-five and fifteen cent 
varieties...the tobaccometer 
“ puffing” at the rate of 10,000 
times a day! 

Thus, the unerring application 
of science and its cold-fact fig- 
ures proved what hundreds of 
thousands feel they are experi- 
encing in Spud; that Spud is 


actually and noticeably a cooler 
cigarette...that Spud does leave 
far more moisture in the throat. 

It’s something for you cigarette 
enthusiasts to think about. Drop 
your smoking worries...your so- 
many-a-day allowances. Smoke 
Spud. Spud is lusty, unhampered 
tobacco enjoyment. 

It all comes with Spud’s first 
puff...a delightful little sweep 
of coolness. And it never leaves 
you...even at the end of a 
frantic two-pack day. You owe 
yourself the Spud experience. 

Read of Spud’s overnight success 
in the entertaining pages of “Wel- 
come, Little Stranger”. Free. Also 
send $1 for Presentation Tin of 100. 


THE AXTON-FISHER TOBACCO COMPANY, INC., Louisville, Ky. 





SPUD 
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The shimmering, simmering waves of heat 


No longer raise Cain with my collars. 
I'm meticulous, scrupulous, gaudy and neat, 
Raffish and suavish, I'm really a treat, 
A beauty, a daisy, a darb, I repeat 

And I'm saving my laund-ery dollars. 


O, I sing of a lake and the pine laden air 
Of blankets at night, do I croon. 

I rejoice in a sun that’s both pleasant and fair 
My vacation’s been really a boon. 


ruesdale Jake 
at Sout Salem 
Westchesters Scenic Gem 


By motor—White Plains, 
Armonk, Bedford Village, 
Cross River te South Salem 


Bathing, Fishing, Boating, 
Country Hikes, Country 
Air, Country Club Life, 
Sensible Restrictions. 


SOLE AGENTS 
McKENNA & RICHARDSON 


South Salem, N. Y. 


Tel. So. Salem 83 


N. Y. Office: 270 Madison Avenue Ashland 7750 
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A pleasure cruise 
exceeding every ex- 
pectation — Luxuri- 
ous comfort, perfect 
service, enjoyable 


entertainment, on board 


“Rotterdam.” Scenic 


\\ splendor, strange and thrill- 
sights in interesting 
Old World lands. 

By the famous “Rotterdam” 8th 
\ Cruise Leaving New York, Feb. 7, 1929 
y Under Holland-America Line’s own management 
pops The “ROTTERDAM” 

LY 24,170 tons reg., 37,190 tons disp. 


Has a world-wide reputation for the magnificence 
and comfort of her appointments, the surpassing 
excellence of her cuisine and the high standards 
of service and management on board. 

71 Days of Delightful Diversion 
ITINERARY includes Madeira, Casablanca 


(the playground of 


orocco and North 


Africa), Cadis, Seville (Granada), Gibraltar, 
Algiers, Napies (first call), Tunis, Athens, 
Constantinople, Haira, Jerusalem (the Holy 
Land), Alexandria, Cairo (and Egypt), Ketor 
and Dubrovnik (on the Dalmatian Coast) 
Venice, Naples (second call), Monaco and 
the Riviera. Easter in Italy (April 1st). Care- 
fully planned Shore Excursions included in 
Cruise Fare. Stop-over in Europe. Number of 


guests limited. 


Cost of Cruise $955 up 
American Express Co. Agents in Charge of 
Shore Excursions. For choice selection of ac- 
commodations make reservations NOW. 

Illustrated Folder “Y’’ on request to 


HOLLAND-AMERICA LINE 


21-24 State Street, New York 








Boston, 


Philadelphia, Pittsburg, 
Cleveland, Chicago, Minneapolis, St. 
Louis, Detroit, Atlanta, Ga., Seattle, 
New Orleans, Los Angeles, San Fran- 
cisco, MexicoCity, Montreal, Winnipeg. 
Or any authorized Steamship Agent. 
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READING AND WRITING 


Back to the Book-Shelf 


ELL, well, 

well, and 
how have you 
been all this time? 
Oh, that’s fine; 
as a matter of 
fact, I don’t think 
I ever saw you 
looking better. 
Why, Tve been 
pretty well, 
thanks. You 
know how it is— 
everybody seems 
to have a cold, this treacherous weather. 
That’s all has been the trouble with 
me; just a bothersome cold in the head, 
and a case of acute appendicitis. Oh, 
it was nothing—a mere scratch. Only 
fifty minutes on the table, with a good 
song ringing clear. It’s practically all 
over now. I'll be about again before 
you can say the Swiss Family Robinson. 
The divots have been replaced, and the 
stitches (those stitches wrought, doubt- 
less for auld lang syne, in purple silk, 
for the surgeon was a Williams grad- 
uate) now belong to the ages. Baby’s 
First Appendectomy can go into the 
memory book, along with the perfect 
score-card from Sunday-school, and the 
snapshot of Pansy, the Shetland pony. 
But I should like to tell you more about 
it, some time when we can get together. 
How long is your scar? 

It’s good for you in all sorts of ways, 
this sitting quietly at home, convalesc- 
ing. You grow more and more in- 
trospective and spiritual. You loaf and 
invite your soul. Dear Soul, do come 
and dine on Tuesday; there'll be only 
the two of us, so don’t bother to dress. 
Dear Constant Reader, [ll be there 
Tuesday at eight if I don’t get lost on 
the way, Your loving Soul. Souls get 
lost so easily. I used to be forever 
leaving mine in taxicabs, You see 
how nice this is, just sitting peacefully, 
pondering my soul? People who go 
mucking about night clubs, squandering 
youth and health and energy, don’t 
have time to consider their souls. They 
wouldn’t know a soul if they were to 
find one in their coffee. A lot of be- 
sotted, pleasure-mad, wallowing beasts, 
that’s all they are. Oh, Gomorrah, 
Gomorrah! I wonder what it was 
that people used to do in Gomorrah, 
anyway. See how salubrious this is, 
just resting comfortably, speculating 
about Gomorrah? The scarless have 
no opportunity to broaden their minds 








this way. [ma 
pretty lucky girl, 
I am. 

It would be 


pleasant, though, 





even for a con- 
valescent, to have 
something to do. 
It doesn’t seem 
quite fair to invite 
your soul, and 
then provide no 
entertainment for 
it. Sometimes I 
wish I hada magic lantern. Or, again, 
I wish I had an electric train. Hell, 
while I’m up, I wish I had a couple of 
professional hockey teams. 

I could read, of course. This would 
be the ideal time to get caught up on all 
that reading. They say there’s a lot 
of new books out. I think the last 
thing I read was “Sketches by Boz.” 
Here’s an inviting array of literature, 
right on my very shelf. “The Light- 
ning Conductor,” “More Tish,” the 
Harvard Classics, and Nan Britton. 
OP Nan Britton, ol’ Nan Britton, she 
can’t say somethin’, she must know 
nothin’, she just keeps writin’, she keeps 
on writin’ alo-hong. All right, any- 
thing to stop that—anything, even to 
reading this latest acquisition of the 
Constant Reader Memorial Library, 
“The Lion Tamer,” by E. M. Hull, 
author of ““The Sheik.”” And if that 
doesn’t put me back into the hospital 
again, I shall know I am completely 
well, and start going out nights. 

I am the one who never read either 
“The Sheik” or “The Son of the 
Sheik,” which omissions made me bad 
company for years. And it is too late 
now for me to get a snatch of the at- 
mosphere of those famous romances. 
For Miss Hull (or, at least, I think it is 
“Miss;” I can’t put into precise words 
what it is that makes me think so, but 
that will ever be my impression) has 
shaken the desert sands out of her shoes, 
and has sought, in her newest book, to 
capture the atmosphere of the circus. 
As to her success—well, it almost seems 
as if you could smell the animals. 

Upon the dust-cover of “The Lion 
Tamer,” the publishers remark, with 
the characteristic conservatism of their 
guild, that this “tempestuous and pas- 
sionate romance is one of the greatest 
love stories in current fiction.” Not 
content with this invaluable addition 
to THE New YorKker’s Uh-Huh De- 
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partment, they cry, “More than that, { 
it is set against the most thrilling of 
backgrounds—the great American cir- 
cus and the strange colorful oddments 
of humanity that people it. Manners, 
the clown with a broken heart; Mar- 
queray, the circus-owner with his 
strange mixture of cunning and 
charity; Danny, his wastrel son; Ri- 


ee 


cardo, cruel master of his thorough- 
breds—these and a host of additional 
characters are all tremendously real and 
human. And above and beyond all 
stand out Juan, the lion-tamer, a great 
romantic figure in this tanbark world— 
and the appealing form of the slender 
girl who bends his will to meet her 


own.” 

Well, you couldn’t, in fairness, ask 
much more than that. Strange color- 
ful oddments of humanity, a clown 
with a broken heart (some day, oh, 
some day, somebody is going to write a 


story about a clown who feels good, and 
tanbark literature will be left on its 
weathered ear), mixtures of cunning 
and charity, wastrel sons, cruel masters 
of thoroughbreds, hosts of additional 
characters, great romantic figures, ap- 
pealing forms, and an exhibition of 
will-bending—what in heaven’s name 
do you want for your two dollars, any- 
way? It is true that this résumé of the 
work brings back the fragrance of rose- 
mary; you feel, knowing this much— 
and having read, in your time, any 
other circus stories—there is no especial 
need for you to go ahead and read all 
the way through the book. But if you 
didn’t go through, you would miss Miss 
Hull’s narrative style, her character- 
studies, and her method of setting down 
conversation. And as well might one 
miss the seventeen-year locusts. 








EOPLE who misspent some of the 

best years of their lives in seeking 
to find a reason for the success of 
“Abie’s Irish Rose” concluded, just 
before shooting themselves, that it was 
possibly due to the fact that its author 
worked into it all the old, tried, and 
reliable situations and appeals. I do 
not know whether this was true of Miss 
Anne Nichols’ masterpiece (I never 
saw “Abie’s Irish Rose,” I have never 
been to Texas Guinan’,s, it is three years 
since I crossed the threshold of a mo- 
tion picture palace, and yet I call myself 
an American! ), but it is the God’s 
own truth in regard to Miss Hull’s 
achievement. She has omitted nothing 
that has ever gone big before. The 
son whose birth is sicklied with obscurity 
finds his father and gets left a fortune; 











the beaten, cringing girl is rescued from 





277 Park Avenue 


{47th TO 48th STREETS } 


“Around an Acre of Garden” 


i ie complete the early renting of 
t 


his large building, we are 
offering a few apartments at sur- 
prisingly moderate rentals. 


5 ROOMS 2 BATHS $3,200 

6 ROOMS 2 BATHS $3,600 

7 ROOMS 3 BATHS $4,700 
Also several semi-housekeeping suites of 
two rooms and bath from $1700. 


RESTAURANT CRILLON 
Hourly Maid Service 


Valet and Laundry Service 


Douglas L.Elliman& Co. 


Managing Agent ING 


15 East 49th Street Plaza 9200 


Branch Office on Premises—Telephone Murray Hill 5200 





























| 
& What's | 


in a name? — 
Everything 1f it’s “ : 
THE DORSET! LIVE AT THE 
Simplex or Terraced Duplex Apts. |) | ie K | 

Unfurnished or Furnished 
p octepey am 440 PARK AVE 
AT 56 ta ST. 

THE DORSET 


THIRTY WEST FIFTY-FOURTH 


Adjoining Fifth Avenue 














LJ 


"NEW YORKS SMARTEST 
' APARTMENT HOTEL" 


























y BOOKSHELVES BUILT y 


To order only 
Write or phone for 
estimate 
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For Summer Reading 


The 
BOOKSHELVERS 
517 East 139th St., N. Y. 
Phone: Mott Haven 5680 
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| WE DON’T | 
\F' TALK ABOUT 


'ByDr. J. F. Montague 
The Eminent New York Specialist 


One person in every family needs this book 
on a very important phase of health which 
is neglected by most people on account o 
false modesty. 


| “Dr. Montague’s book is straightforward, 
ably written . . . He is a physician whose 
reputation is excellent. Every mother oug)t 

| to read it, for her own sake as well as for 
| the welfare of her family.”’—Boston Tran- 
\ script. 


If your bookstore cannot supply you, 


we will send direct upon receipt of 
remittance. $2.00. 


J. B. LIPPINCOTT CO. 
| 227 S. 6th Street Phila., Pa. 
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THE ROYALTON 


44 WEST 44th St. 
Near Fifth Avenue 


New York’s Premier Bachelor 
Hotel 
1898-1928 
One and Two Room Suites 


Furnished or Unfurnished 


Reasonable Rates Excellent Cuisine 

















her brutal parent; the drunken wreck | 
becomes a fine and upright citizen, be- 
cause someone has a little trust in him; 
there is one of those marriages which, 
although there is a great deal of toss- 
ing and twitching on both sides, is never 
consummated until after the last 
page; there is even a death-bed con- 
fession that fixes everything up pretty. 
True, there is no little sunshiny cripple 
who is healed by faith, nor is there 
so much as a stitch of a tiny garment, 
search as you may. But possibly Miss 
Hull was so hurried by the 
her public that she didn’t have time to 
include them in her novel; or, 
more possibly, she is saving them for its 


just 


urge of 
even 


sequel, 

Probably “The Lion Tamer” will 
enjoy a success only second to that of 
*“The Sheik,” and thousands will have 
a superb time in reading it. But as 
for me, I had more fun in the operating 
theatre. At least there you 
knew what they were going to do next. 

—ConsTANT READER 


never 


MORE BOOKS 


MEIER-GRAEFE’s “Dostoevsky” is 

. less concerned with the man than 
his work, and is therefore not like- 
ly to singe the laurels of the numerous 
biogr: aphies which have recently gained 
wide popularity. “The book is largely 
literary analysis paralleled with events 
in the great Russian’s life, and_ this, 
being lovingly and carefully executed, 
should appeal strongly to those who 
have read him well. Others, who may 
have been saving their copies of “Crime 
and Punishment” for 
ra jail sentence, will be stimulated to 
attack it at once, secure in the 
tion that it is the very thing for Sher- 
lock Holmes fans who stand a 
little psychological padding. Dostoev- 
sky is to writers what Michelangelo is 
His is the greatest influence 


a convalescence 
asser- 


can 


to p: unters. 
on contemporary literature, and as this 
is likely to exte nd into a considerable 
future, how pleasant for all who are 
fed up on the bucolic school of fiction 
to reflect that there is not a single peas- 
ant in his novels! 


HE adventures of most Lotharios 

have small appeal for me, so I feel 
that Mr. Wallace Irwin wasted some 
valuable time over “Lew Tyler and the 
Ladies,” although gentlemen of forty- 
seven years and more whoare reawaken- 
the spring will 


ing to rustlings of 


probably match some of its episodes with 
their own experience and order their 
juleps sweetened up. Mr. Irwin first 
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he custom-characteris- 
tics of Savile Row stylists 
are subtly incorporated 
into this smart two-button 
sack suit. Loose, flowing 
lines for genuine comfort. 










Cailored-to-measure 
or ready-for-wear 


$53 to $65 
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The DRYDEN 


150 East 39th St. 
Just Completed 
Beautifully 


arranged suites of 
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1-2-3 rooms 
unfurnished or furnished 
large foyers, serving pantries 
and bath to each chamber. Ex- 
ceptional Pent House. Five rooms, 
north and south terrace. 
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wrote about this hero several years 
ago when Lew was a bad boy headed 
apparently for the bow-wows. Now 
he is all straightened out, thanks to a 
persevering second wife, with millions 
in the bank and his name in the Per- 
sonal Intelligence column. A sudden at- 
tack of Old Adam leads him in several 
different directions during the year in 
which the story is laid, and he learns, 
rather expensively, that his technique is 
not what it used to be. His adventures 
are readable enough, if you don’t mind 
a hero whose appearance I cannot dis- 
associate from that of Lowell Sher- 
man. 

Moreover, there’s a moral for 
young girls in this book. Not new, but 
good, as Mae West would say. Name- 
ly: “They always go back to their 
wives.” 


HE new Schnitzler book is more or 

less bad news, being a play instead 
of a novel in the first place, and dealing 
with clerical politics in the second. Pro- 
fessor Bernhardi, whose name titles it, 
as head of a large Viennese hospital 
prevents a Roman Catholic priest from 
giving the last unction to a patient who 
does not know she is dying. His idea 
is that the girl’s last hour on earth shall 
be a happy one. But after she is dead, 
the plot thickens fast. Trustees resign, 
duchesses back out as ball patronesses, 
anti-Semitic accusations raise their ugly 
head. Professor Bernhardi is even sen- 
tenced to prison for two months. But 
through it all he towers above the other 
numerous dramatis personae, and 
emerges triumphant, a popular martyr. 
This drama of institutional intrigue was 
written seventeen years ago when 
Schnitzler was himself a_ practicing 
physician. Let us hope that it will be 
the last excavation which Simon & 
Schuster will make from Schnitzler’s 
past. 


ORROWED Repurartions,” by J. 
Wesley Putnam, is nar Ps ter- 

rible, being the chronicle of a girl who 
came to New York “to write about the 
finer emotions which are blunted by the 
routine complexities of everyday life” 
and who spent most of her time pinch- 
hitting for a literary souse whom she 
helped to his first success. But I men- 
tion it here because of the glories it 
attaches to the post of public stenogra- 
pher in a New York hotel, in hopes that 
some young women beginning a lit- 
erary career may go after and get such 
a position, and not feel, like me, when 
it is too late, that she has missed her 
calling. —B. L. 





GUNS TAILORED 
To your MEASURE 


LENDERstylesforladies; 
j mediums and heavies 
for men. Guns that fit your 
figure and disposition. 


NS! We even agree to fit your 
aS jy pocketbook. 


In the GUN ROOM you'll find 

every size and style of gun 
approved by experts; you ll 
see the finest sporting 
weapons of the world’s 50 
best gunsmiths. 


“GUNS” és more than a 
catalogue; it is a reference 
book that should be in 
every sportsman’s library. 
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# Journey by Sea, Train, Auto or 

: Air in health and comfort. Moth- 

; ersill’s promptly ends the faintness 

} and nausea of Travel Sickness. 3,4 
75c. & $1.50 at Drug Stores or direct 

% The Mothersill Remedy Co., Ltd. 
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You have purchased Fioret Face Pow- 
der at $1.00. You have paid $2.75 for 
Fioret Perfume in the square flacon 
enclosed in dainty leather case. Now, 
at any Neve Drug Store, this Powder 


and Perfume—both full size, $4 39 
The set of two for... 1 


ignals of Safety 
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FLASH, and the traffic signal burns a bril- 
liant green, clearing the street so you may 
proceed in safety. Above sine head is another signal 
of safety—unchanging, a/ways brightly green—sign 
of the Neve Drug Stores. 

Never before have you seen drug stores like 
these. At 67 convenient locations throughout the 
city, they beckon with their newness, attractive 
windows and beautiful fittings. More significant 
are the remarkable policies that set off Neve Drug 
Stores from all others. 

Never, for instance, are you offered an alterna- 
tive for nationally-known, well-advertised prod- 
ucts. No such offer can be made because Neve 
Drug Stores have no connection with any manu- 
facturer of “private brand” goods to displace those 
you ask for. This startling policy marks a tremen- 
dous advance in guarding your safety. 

Special emphasis, in Neve Drug Stores, is placed 
on prescription work. Prescriptions are put up under 
conditions amazingly changed from the old order. 
Fresh stocks. Every facility to insure absolute purity 
4nd precision. We feature the preparations of E. R. 
Squibb & Sons, Parke, Davis & Co., and Burroughs, 
Wellcome & Co. 

Many locations insure large sales and give Neve 
Drug Stores tremendous purchasing power. That 
saving is passed on to you. Neve Drug Stores lead 
in value giving. Here your money buys more. 

Prove it. Come in to any of the Neve Drug 
Stores. Examine stocks. Compare prices. Only by 
such a visit can you realize how these stores set 
new standards of values and convenience. 


Our Doors Swing a Hearty Welcome to You 


Neve Druq- Stores 











Our Doors Swing a 
Hearty Welcome 
to You 


Neve “Drug Stores 


DOWNTOWN 
66 Nassau St. 

; 140 Nassau Sct. 

211 Greenwich St., (at Vesey St.) 
125 Chambers St. 

317 Broadway (at Thomas St.) 

132 Sixth Ave. (at 10th St.) 
116 West 14th St. 


MIDTOWN 


71 West 23rd St. 
505 Third Ave. (at 34th St.) 
12 East 42nd St. 

650 Sixth Ave. (near 38th St.) 
335 Madison Ave. (Hotel Biltmore) 
696 Eighth Ave. (at 44th St.) 
847 Eighth Ave. (at 51st St.) 

5 East 55th St. 

992 Sixth Ave. (at 56th St.) 
723 Lexington Ave. (at 58th St.) 
94 Amsterdam Ave. (at 64th St.) 
1961 Bdwy. ( Marve Antoinette Hotel) 
216 Columbus Ave. (Hotel Walton) 
2060 Broadway (at 71st St.) 
261 Columbus Ave. (at 72nd St.) 


UPTOWN 


295 Amsterdam Ave. (at 74th St.) 
375 Amsterdam Ave. (at 78th St.) 
2258 Broadway (at 81st St.) 
2421 Broadway (at 89th St.) 
2438 Broadway (at 90sh St. East Side) 
2477 Broadway (at 92nd Si.) 
2495 Broadway (at 93rd St.) 
1399 Madison Ave. (at 97th St.) 
2637 Broadway (at 100th St.) 
880 Amsterdam Ave. (at 103rd St.) 
2680 Broadway (at 102nd St.) 
2720 Broadway (at 104th St.) 
2741 Broadway (at 105th St.) 
2800 Broadway (at 108th St.) 
2859 Broadway (at 111th St.) 
2878 Bdwy. (at 112th St., East Side) 
2881 Bdwy. (at 112th St., West Side) 
1344 Fifth Ave. (at 112th Si.) 
115 Lenox Ave. 

2939 Broadway (at 115th St.) 
352 West 125th Str. 

3181 Broadway (near 124th St.) 
3598 Broadway (at 148th St.) 
3778 Broadway (at 157th St.) 
3820 Broadway (at 159th St.) 
4041 Broadway (at 170th St.) 
4061 Broadway (at 171st St.) 
4081 Broadway (at 172nd St.) 
1299 St. Nicholas Ave. (at 175th St.) 
1398 St. Nicholas Ave. (at180¢h St.) 


BRONX 


3028 Third Ave. (at 155th St,) 
3821 Third Ave. (near 172nd St.) 
445 East Tremont Ave. 
(near Park Ave.) 

56 East Fordham Road 
(Near Morris Ave.) 

25 West Fordham Road 
(at Davidson Ave.) 


BROOKLYN 
307 Livingston St. (at Nevins St.) 
724 Flatbush Ave.(at Parkside Ave.) 
814 Flatbush Ave. (at Caton Ave.) 
1454 NostrandAve.(at Church Ave.) 
7402 Fifth Ave. (at 74th Street) 
1932 Kings Highway 
(at Ocean Ave.) 


WESTCHESTER 


11 South 4th Ave., Mt. Vernon 
1 Fifth Ave., Pelham 


LONG ISLAND 
Mainand Church Sts.,Freeport,L.I, 
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NEW STANDARD. Heavily Gold Plat- 
ed in Genuine Leather Covered Case. Ten 7 
Gillette Blades (twenty shaving edges) in- 
Cs ss 6a a e+ os 6 3 Oe 
Heavily Silver Plated . . . . . $5.00 

















Some men are satisfied with ordinary comfort in 
their shaving and some men insist upon luxury. 
It’s these last for whom we’ve made the New 
Improved Gillette: a balanced precision instru- 
ment that shaves as accurately as a good watch 
tells the time. Your choice of ten models, $5 to $75 
—they all look their quality, act their quality and 


last a lifetime. GILLETTE SAFETY RAZOR CO., BOSTON, U.S. A. 


THE NEW IMPROVED 


Gillette 


SAFETY RAZOR 
$5 to $75 





TUCKAWAY. A small compact set. 
Heavily Gold Plated, With ten Gillette 
Blades (twenty shaving edges) - « $5.00 
Same set in Heavy Silver Plate . . $5.00 





BOSTONIAN. Openin g the cover 
automatically raises tray containing Razo r 
and Blade Box. Heavily Silver Plated $5.00, 
Gold Plated $6.00. Ten Gillette Blades 


(twenty shaving edges), with each set. 





TRAVELER. Genuine Leather Case, 
Heavily Silver Plated Razor, Blade Box 
with ten Gillette Blades (twenty shaving 
edges) and Brush and Soap Containers 
$7.50. The same set Heavily Gold Plated 
$10.00. 





BIG FELLOW. Extra long-handled, 
Heavily Silver Plated Set of generous size 
$5.00. Same set Heavily Gold Plated $5.00, 
Ten Gillette Blades (twenty shaving edges) 
with either set. 


F 


ALGONQUIN. Heavily Goid Plated 


and Brocaded in attractive design. Ten 


Gillette Blades (twenty shaving edges). 
Opening the cover automatically raises tray 
containing Razor and Blade Box . $10.00 
The same set in Heavy Silver Plate . $9.00 





SOMERSET. Case, Blade Box and 
Razor are Heavily Gold Plated and Bro- 
caded in an attractive design. Ten Gil- 
lette Blades (twenty shaving edges)$10.00. 


The Somerset in Heavy Silver Plate . $9.00 
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A lot of interest is again being displayed in “what’s under the hood.” 
And when the talk becomes at all mechanical this dominant question is sure 
to follow: “Is it a Straight-Eight?” Marmon’s greatest achievement, per- 
haps, has been in removing the premium price from the Straight-Eight. 
Both the New Marmon 68 and 78 are offered at the same price you have 


previously been asked to pay for Sixes. Two extra cylinders for extra 


performance, extra smoothness, extra value. cere 
ak 
ee 








